Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



/ ^l. 






^* 



tel'' 









;V 



/ 





^ 



^o*- 












'7 



yp^ ^t^t^ S^r:]>c^y^. />^/.'v^> 






V f>.r.v A- y y<^;' <r . 



X^.tV..^/^.7V. ^v<V-v/<-..--.^^ /-.y..^/;.^.^ 



J-. ^--' . .-'< ■-. «. 



»■' 



f. 






Tf 



•» » 






I ^- '■ 



mmm^mt 



To the moft lUuftrious Prince 

WILLIAM 

mJKE, MARmiS, and EARL 
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Newcaftle, &c. 




May it pleafe your Graci, * . , 

HE Favours hanje been fo miny mdfogre4t^ i»lnchyour Ora^ 
ce^s unwearied B/9unty has conferred ufon me^ that I cannot omit 
this opportunity of telling the Worlds how much J have been obliged^ 

^ and by whom* My Gratitude will not fuffer me to fmother the 

favourtjn JUence , nor the Pride they have raiid me to^ let me conceal the 
Name of fo excellent a Patron. The honour of being favoured by the Great 
Newcaftle, is equal with any real Merit^ I am fwre infinitely above mine* 
Tet the encouragement I receive from your Grace ^ is the certain way to mahthe 
World believe f have fome defert^ or to create in me the moft: favourable thoughts 
of my fe If My Name may thtUy then otherwife it would perijhy live in after 
AgeSy under the protection of your Grace\ which^ is famous abroad j and wiU 
be Eternized in this Nat ion j for your Wit beyond ndl Poets '^ Judgment and^ 
Prudence y before aU Statefmen\ Courage and ConduBy 'above all Generals '^ 
Conftancy and Loyalty y beyond aU SubjeBs \ Virtue and Temperance y above M 
Philofophers 'y for skill in Weapons^ an^JIorfemanJhipy and all other Arts fc- 
fittingyour Qualityy excelling all Noblemen: And laftlyy for thofe eminent 
Services in defence of your King and Country y with an Inter eft and Power much 
exceeding ally and with Loyalty equalling my Nobleman. And^indeedy the 
fir ft was fogreaty that it might juftly have made the greateft Prince afraid of 
if J had it not been fo ftrongly fecured by the latter* 

All the fe If eroick Qualifies I admiredy and worshiped at adiftanccy before 
I had the Honour to ivait upon your Grace atyowr Houf^ for Jo vaft was your 

A 2 ' Bounty 



The Epiftle Dedicatory. 

Bounty to mcy as to find me out in vty obfctmtyy and oblige me fever al ye art 
before you faw me at Welbeck \ where (when I arrived ) J found a refpeS 
/i extpeamly above the meannefs of my Condition^ that I fiill received it with 
hlujhes ; hofving h^ nothing to recommend me^ (but the Birth and Education 
without the Fortune of a Gentleman) be fides fotne Writings of mine^ which 
yo^wr Grace was pleafed to like. Then wasfoon added to my former Worfhip and 
uidmirationy infinite Lpve^ and infinite Gratitude^ and a Pride of being fa?- 
' vour^d by one^ in whom I obferv^d a Majefiy equal with greatefi Princes^ yft 
Jffability exceeding ordinary Gentlemen. A Greatnefs^ that none e\e ap- 
proached without AwCy or parted from without SatisfaBion* 
• Then (by the great honour I had to be daily admitted into your Crace^s pub-' 
lick and private Converfation) lobferved'tbat admirable Experience and Judg- 
ment furmowtting aUthe Old^ and that vigoroufnefs ofV/it^ and fmartnefs vf 
£xprejfiony exceeding all the Youngs I ever knew \ and not only in fiarp and 
apt Replies^ the moft excellent way of purfuing a Difcourfe ^ but (which is 
much more difficult) by giving eafie and unforced occafwnsy the mofi admirAle 
way ofbegining one j and all this adapted to men of all Circumfiances and Con" 
ditions. Tour Grace being able to difcourfe with every Man in his own way 
which y as^ itfijewsyou to be a mofi accurate Obferver of all Mens tempers j fo it 
jhews ^our Excellency in all their Arts. But when I had the favour daily to be 
admitted to your Grocers more retired Converfation, when I alone enjoyed the 
honour,^ Jmufi declare , Ineverfpent my hours withthatpleafure, or improve-^ 
ment ^ nor fimtt I ever eiiough acknowledge that, and the reft: of the jffonours 
done me by your Grace, as much above my Condition as my Merit. 

And now, my Lord, after all this, imagine net I i??tend this fmall Pre Cent 

of a Play (though favoured here by thofe I' moft wifh it fitould he) as any return ^ 

for all the Services of my life cannot make a fufficient o?ie. I only lay hold on 

' this occafiun, to publijh to the IVorld your great Favours, and the (neatfulAc^ 

knoxvledfT merits oC 

My moft Noble Lord, 

Voiir Grace's moft obliged^ 

f 

humble, and obedient Servant^ 



Tho, ShadweU. 



f 



t 



t 

I. 

r 
I 
I 

f 

f 
I' 

r 



►' 



If 



1 

■■ » - . «l I I ■■■ ■ . . i M 




PREFACE. 



H E Story from which I took the hint of this Play, is famous 
all over Spain^ Italy arid B^ance : It was iirft putt into a Spa^ 
nijh Play (as I have been told) the Spaniards having a Tra- 
dition (which they believe) of fiich a vicious Spaniard, as 
is reprefented in this Play. From them the Italian Comedians took it, 
and from them the French took it y and Four leveral French Plays 
were made upon the Story. 

The Character of the Libertihe,and conlequently thofe of his Friends, 
are borrow'd-, but all the Plot, till the latterendof the.Fourth Aft, is 
new :- And all the reft is very much varied from any thing which has *" 
been done upon the Subjeft. 

1 hope the Readers will excufe the Irregularities of the Play, when 

they confider, that the Extravagance of the SubjeS: forced me to it ^ 

. And 1 had rather try new ways to pleafe, than to write on the lame 

Road, as too many do. I hope that the levereft Reader will not be of- 

•fended. at the Reprefentation of thofe Vices, on which they will fee a 

dreadful pjmifliment inflifted. And I. have been told by a worthy Gen- 

. tleman, that many years agone (when firft a Play was made upon this 

Story in Italy) he has feen it Afted there by the name ofjithelfio Ful^ 

•^minato, in Church^,' on Sundays, as a, part of Devotion*, and feme, 

. not of the leaft Judgment and Piety here, have thought it rather au 

ufefu! Moral, than an Licouragement to Vice- 

I have no reafbn to complaiii of the fuccefi of this Play, fince it 
pleafed thofe, whom, of all the World, I would pleafe moft. Nor 
was the Town unkind to it, for which reafen 1 muft applaud my good 
Fortune, to have pleafed with (6 little pains : There being no Aft in it„ 
which oa& me above Five days writing ^ and the la ft l\vo, (the Play- 
houfe having great occalion for a Play) were both written in Four Days, 
as feveral ' can teftifie, and this I dare Declare, riotwithfta uding the 
foul coarfe, and ill-manner'd xehliire pafled upon then), (who write 
Plays ift Three, Four, or Five Weeks time) by a rough, hobling 
Rhime, in his Pofifirfpt to another Man's Play,' which he fpoifd, and 
caird l,ove and Revenge \ I having before publickly owned the writing. 
Two Plays in lb Ihort a time* He ought not' to have meaiured any. 
Man's Abilities, who* writes for the Stage v with, his own : For feme 
rtm, wcite that in Three weeks^ which he cannot m Tliree Years^ Buc 
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he is angry, that any Man fliould write Senfe ib eaiily, when he finds 
it ib laborious a thing to write, even Fuftian, that he is believed to 
have been three years drudging iipori the Conquefi of China. But he 
ought not to be called a Poet, who cannot write Ten times a better in 
three Weeks. . 

I cannot here pafs ty his fewcy Epiftle to this Conqutfij which ^ 
ftead of Expreffions or jufkllelpefl:, due to the Birth and Merit of his 
Patron) is fhifFed with railing againft others. Andfirft, he begins with 
the vanity ofhis Tribe. What Tribe thafc xejlly is, it is not hard* to 
guefi •, but all the Poets will bear me witneft it is not theirs, who are 
fiifficiently latisfied, that he is ho more a Poet than Servant to His Ma- 
jefty, as ne prefumes to writ;e himfelf^ which I wonder he will do, 
fmce Proteffions are taken off : 1 know not what Place he is Sworn into 
in Extraordinary, but I am fure there is no lu'cb thii^ as Poet it £x^ 
traordinary. 

^ But I wonder (after all his railing) he will call thefe Poets his Bre- 
thren i if they were, me-thinks he might have more natural ajffeftioa 
than'to abufe his Brethren ; But he might have foared that Title, for 
we can find no manner of Relation betwixt him and them ; for they are 
all Gentlemen, that will not own- him, or keep him company : And 
that perhaps, is tlie caufe which makes him fb angry with them, to tax 
them, .in his ill-manner'd Epiftle, with Impudence, which he (having 
a particular Aflfeftion for his own Vice) calls by the name of Frailty* 
'. knpudeiice indeed is a very pretty Frailty. 

But (whatever the Poets are guilty of) I wilh he had as much of 
Poetry in hiiii, as he has of that Frailty, for the good of the Duke's . 
Theatre i they might then have hopes of gaining as much by his good 
Senie, as they have loft by his Fuftian- ' 

Thus much I. thought fit to iay in vindication of the Poetsj, though, 
I think, he has not Authority enough (with Men of Senfe) to fix any 
Calumny upon the Tribe, as he calls it. For which reafori 1 fliall ne- 
ver troubkle-my felf to take notice of liini hereafter, fince all Men of 
Wit will thank, that he can do the Poets w greater injury, than ^- 
tendiiig tp. be one. Nor had I faid fo much in anlwer to his coarfe / 
railing, but to reprehend his Arrogance, and lead him to a little bet- 
tier knowledge of himfelf j nor does his bafe Language in his Fofifirift 
4cferve a better Return • 
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OV R Author fent we hither for a Scout ^ ^ 

21; 7?!^ what hloody Criticks were come out j 
Thofi PiccarooHS in Wit^ wb' infiji this Road^ 
Andjnap loth Friend and Foe that come ahead. 
This Savage Party crueBer appears^ 
Than in the Channel Oftend Privateers^ 
Toujn this Road, or Sink or Plunder aff. 
RemorJIefs as a Storm on us you fall : 
But as a Merchant^ when iy Storms diflrefs^d^ 
Flings out his iulkey Goods tofave the fe^^ 
Hoping a Calm may come^ he keeps the hefl^ ' ^ 
In this black Tempefl which or us impends^ 
Hear Rocks and fluick-fands^ and no Ports of Ft tends ^ 
Onr Poet gives this over to your Rage^ 
The mo/l irregular Play upon the Stage^ 
As wUdl and as extravagant as th* Age. 
Nowi ^^t,^y Men^ to all your Spleens give vent j 
When dB your Fury has on this beenfpent^ 
Elfe*tbhereyou with mfich worfe (BaO he content. 
The Poet has no hopes yoiill he appeas'd^ 
Who come on purpofe hut to he difpleas d^ 
Such corrupt Judges fhould excepted he^ 
Who can condemn^ he fore they Hear or Sea 
l^e'r merefuch hloody Criticks yet in fafhion j 
Ton Damn hy ahfolitte Predeflanation. 
But whyfo many to run One Man down f 
It were a Mighty Triumph whin fhave done. 
Our fcarcity /of Plays you fljould not hlame^ 
When hy foul poaching you de/lroy the Game. 
Let him hut have fair play ^ and he may then- 
Write hlmfelfinto Favour once aegn. 
If after thU your Anger you U revealy 
To Cxkx he mull make his jujt Appeal ; 
There Mercy aud Judgment equaBy do meet^ 
To pardon FmUts. am to encourage Wit. 
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The PerfonsReprefcnted. 

DoH John. T^ H E Lihertine j A rafli fearlefs Man, euil- 

X tyofallVice. 

^'^ f'/^H His Two Friends. 
Don Loptz. 5 

Don Oilavio. Brother to Maria. 

Jacomo. Don John sM^n. ^ 

Leonora. DonJohn^s^i^tSis^ abufed by hioii yet follows 

him for Love. 
Maria. Her Maid» abufed by Don fobn^ and following 

him for Revenge. 
Don Franc ifco. Father to Clara and Flavia^ 

"rZal HisDaughteft. 

$hf Women. All Wives to Don John. 

Hermit. 

Two GtntUmen. Intended for tiusbands to Clara and Flavia, 

Ghofis, 

Sbephtrds and SbepberJgffes, 

OUlVomat$. 

OJlcer and SoUiers. 

SfMgerSf Servants, Attendants. 






%. 



THE 



t 









f 

r 
f 



CO 

THE 



LIBERTINE. 



Act I. 
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£?;rfr Don John, Don Lopez;, Don Antonio, Jacomo, 

Don John's f>/^f. 

I Hus far without a bound we have en joy 'd 
Our prolp'rous pleafures, which dull Fools call Sins ; 
Laugh'd at old feeble Judges, and weak Laws 5 

And at the fond fentaftick thing, call'd Confcience, 

Which ferves for nothing but to make Men Cowards j 

An idle fear of future Mifery ; 

And is yet worfe than all that we can fear. 

1>. Lof. Conicience made up ofdark and horrid Thoughts, 
Rais'd from the Fumes of a diftemper'd Spleen. 

D. Anto. AfenflefeFear, would make us cowtradift 
The only certain Guide, Infallible Nature i 
And at the call of Melancholy Fools, 
(VVho flile all Aftions which they like not, Sins) 
To filence all our Natural Appetites. 

I>. John. Yet thofe cpnfcientious Fools, that would perfuade us 
To I know not what, which they call Piety, 
Have in referve private delicious Sins, 
Great as the happy Libertine enjoys. 
With which, in corners, wantonly they roul. 

I). Lop. Don Johnj thou art our Oracle i thou haft 
Dilpell'd the Fumes which once clouded our Brains. 

D. Anto. By thee, we have got loofe from Education, 
And the dull flavery of Pupillage, 
Recovered all the liberty of Nature, 
Our own ftrong Reafbn now can go alone, 
Without the feeble props of Spleenatick Fools, 
Who contradift our common Mother, Nature. 
P* John* Nature gave us our Senfes, which we pleafe : 
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Now does our Reafbn war againft our Senfe. 

By Natures Order, Senle fhould guide our Realbii, * 

Since to the Mind all Objefts Senle conveys. 

But Fools for Shadows lofe fabftantial Plealures, 

For idle Tales abandon true Delight, ' 

And Iblid Joys of Days, for empty Dreams at Night. 

Away, thou fooliih thing, thou chollickof the Mind, 

Thou Worm by ill-digefting Stomacks b.red r 

In ipight of thee, we'll fiirteit in Delights, 

And never think ought can be ill that's plealant. 

Ja€om. A moft excellent Sermon, and no doubt Gentlemen, you have- 
edifii'd much by it. 

D. John. Away! thou formal phlegmatick Coxcomb^ thou 
Haft neither Courage, nor yet Wit enough 
To fm thus. Thou art my dull cojifcientious Pimp. 
And when I am wanton with my Whore within, 
Thou, with thy Beads and Pray'r-Book keep'ft the Door. 
^ Jacom. Sir, I find your. Worihip is no more afraid to be Damn'd, than ■ 
other fafhionable Gentlemen of the Age : But, me thinks. Halters and 
Axes ihould terrifie you. . \Vidi reverence to your Worihipe, Pve feen 
civiller Men hang'd, and Men of as pretty parts too. There's Icarce a 
City in Sfain but is too hot for you, you have committed fodk Outrages , 
wherefoe'r you come. 

D, l^s Come,' for dlverfion, pray let's hear your Fool preach a 
little. 

Jace. For my part, I cannot but be troubled, that I Ihall lofe my Ho-^ 
nour by you. Sir ; for People will be apt to fey. Like Mafier^ Like Mm.. 

D. Joim. Your Honour, Rafcal, a Sow-gejder may better pretend, 
to it. 

Jacom. But I have another fcruple, Sir. 

D. John. What's that ? 

jMom* I fear 1 Ihall be hang'd in your company. 

JP. John^ That's an honour you will ne'r have courage to deferve-. 

Jacom^ . It is an Honour I am not ambitious of. 

£>. L9p. Why does the Fool talk of hanging ? We fcom all Laws. 

y acorn. Itfeemsfoj or you would not hive cut your elder Brother's 
Throat, Don LtOfez.» 

D. Lop. Why, you Coxcomb, he kept a goodEftate fcomme, and 
I could not Whore and Revel lufiicia:itly without it. . 

U. jinto. Look you, Jacomoy Hadhenot reafon?. 

Ji^em. Yes, jintomo, ib had you to get both your Sifters with Child j 
^twas very civil ^ J t?le it. 

D. Ante. Yes, you fool, they were lufly young Iiandfome Wenches, 
and pleas'd my Appetite, Befides, 1 fav'd the Hoiic»iir of the Family 
by it ^ for if J had not, fome body elle would*. 

Jacom. O horrid villany. ! 
Bttf yx)tt .are.both Saints to ;ny hopeful M \t* r -^ 
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ITI tern him loofe to Bdzjebub himlel^ 
He ihall out do him at his own weapons. 

!)• "Jd^n. I, you RafcaL 

Jacom. Oh no. Sir, you are as innocent. To cauie your good old 
Father to be kiird was nothing. 

2?. John* It was Ibmething, and a good thing too. Sirrah : His whole 
defign was to debar me oF ray pleaiures : He kept his Purie from me, 
-and could not be content with that, but ftill would preach hislenflels 
Morals tome, his old dull iboliih fluff againft my pieaiure. I caus'd 
him to be ient I know not whither. But he believ'd he was to go to 
Heaven , 1 care not where he is, lince I am rid of him. 
of you. 

Jacom. Cutting his Throat was a very good return for his begetting 

D. John. That was before he was aware on't, 'twas for his own fake, 
he ne'r thought of me in the buiinefi. 

Jacom. Heav'n bleis us ! 

D. John. You Dog, I ihall beat out your Brains, if you dare be fo 
impudent as to Pray in my company- 

J acorn. Good Sir, I have done, I have done ■ ■ 

i). L?p. Prethee let the inlipid Fool go on. 

D. A-t'i. Let's hear the Coxcomb number up your Crimes, 
The piit.e; n^ we intend to imitate. - 

Jac.m. Sir, let me lay your horrid Crimes before you : 
The urhappy Minute may perhaps arrive, 
When the fenfe of 'em may make you penitent. 
' J). Anto. 'Twere better thou wer't hang'd. 

jD. Lof. Repent ! Cowards and Fools do that. 

D. John. Your valiant well-bred Gentlemen never repent : 
13ut what Ihould I repent of? 

Jacom. After the Murther of your Father, the brave Don PeJro^ Go- 
vernour of &i;//, for whom the Town are ftill in grief^ was, in his own 
Houfe, barb'roufly kill'd by you. 

D. John. Barbaroufly, you lie, you Rafcal, 'was finely done; I run hira 
through the Lungj> as handfomely, and kill'd him as decently, and. as 
like a Gentleman as could be. The jealour Coxcomb deferv'd dea^h, 
he kept his Sifter from me ^ her Eiyes would have kill'd me if 1 had not 
enjoy 'd her, which I could not do without killing him : Befides, I was 
alone, and kill'd him Hand to Fift. 

Jacom. I never new you go to Church but to take Sanftuary for a 
Murder, or to rob Churches of their Plate. 

D. John. Heav'n needs not be ferv'd in plate, but I had ule on't. 

Jacom. How often have you fcafd the Walls of Mpnafleries ? Two 
Nuns, I know, you raviih'd, and a Third you dangeroully wounded 
for her violent refiftance. 

D. John. The perverfe Jades were uncivil, and delerv'd liich ulage. 

Jacom. Some Thirty Murders, Rapes innumerable, frequent Sacrilege, 
iParricide i in Ihort, not one in all the Catalogue of Sins have fcap'd you. 

B 2 D. John. 
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D. J^hn* My bus'nefi is my plealure, that end I will always compafi> 
without fcrupling the means ^ there is no right or wrong, but what con- 
duces to, or hinders pleafiire. But, you tedious ii^pid Rafcal, if I hear 
more of your Morality, 1 will Carbanado you» 

D. ^/;ri7. . We live the life ofSenfe, which no fantaftick thing, caird 
Reaibn, ihall controul. 

jD. Lop. My Realbn tells me, I muft pleafe my Senfe. 

jD. Johi. My Appetites are all Tm lure I have from Heav'n, fince- 
they are Natural, and them I always will obey. 

Jacom. I doubt it not. Sir, therefore I defure to ihake hands and. 
part. 

D. John. D'ye hear, Dog, talk once more of parting, and I will law 
your Wind-pipe. I could find in my heart to cut your Ralcals Nofe off, 
and lave the Pox a lobour : V\\ do't, Sirrah^ have at you* 

Jacom. Good Sir, be r.ot fo tranlported^ I will live. Sir, and will: 
lerve you in any thing , I'll fetch a Wench, or any thing in the World,. 
Sir. O how I tremble ac this Tyrants rage. {^^tjldir 

IX Anto. Come, 'tis Night, we lofe time to our Adventures* 

D. Lod. I have beipoke Mufick for our Serenading- 

D* John. Let's on^,' and live the Noble life of Senfe. 
To all the powers of Love and mighty Luft, 
In Ipight of formal Fops I will be juft. 
What ways Ibe're conduce to my delight, 
My Senfe inftrufts me, 1 muft think 'cm right. 
' On, on my Soul, and make no flop- in pleafiure, 
They'r dull infipid Fools that live by meafure- 

{Exeunt all hut Jacomoi 

Jacom, What will become of me ?Jf I Ihould leave him, he's io re- 
vengeful, he would Travel o're all Spain to find ^ me out, and cut my?* 
Throat. I cannot live long with him neither : I lliall be hang'd, or 
knockt o'th' Head, or fliare Ibme dreadful Fate or other with him. TTis 
between him and me, as between the Devil and the Witch, who re- 
pents her Bargain, and would be free from future ills, but for the fear of 
prefent durft not venture. 

Entir Leonora. 

• 
Here comes Xff^;;^?^, one of thofe multitudes of Ladies, he was Sworn, 
Ly'd to^ and betray '-d. 

Leon. Jacomo^ where is Von John ? I could not live to endure a longer 
abience from liim. I have figlVd ami wept my lelf away : I move, but 
have no life left in me. His coldnels and his abience have given me 
fearful and killing apprehenlions. Where is my Dear ? 

Jacom. Your Dear, Madam ! lie's yours n© more. 

Leon. Heav'n ! What do I hear ? Speak, is he dead ? 

Jacom. To you he is. 

Leon. Ah me, has he forgot his Vows and Oaths 1 

JHas he no Confcience, Faitn, or Honour left ? 

Jacom» 
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Jacotn. Left Madam, he neV had any. 

Leon. It is impoffible, you Ipeak this out of Malice, lure. 

Jacom. There's no Man knows him better than I do. 
1 have a greater relpeft for you, than for any he has betray M, and will 
imdeceive you : He is the moft perfidious Wretch alive. 

Leon» Has he forgot the Sacred Coritrafl:, which was made privately 
betwixt us, and confirm'd before the Altar, durij.g the time of Holy 
Maft? ' 

Jacom. All times and places are alike to.him. 

Leon. Oh how affiduous was he in his pa/lion ! How many thoudmd 
Vows and Sighs he breathed ! What Tears he wept, feeming to fuifer 
all the cruel pangs which Lovers eVe endur'd ! How eloquent were all 
his Words aud Aftions ! 

"j acorn. His Perlbn and his Parts are excellent, but his bafe Vices are 
beyond all meafure -, Why would you believe him ? 

Leon. My own love bribed me to believe him : 1 faw the Man I lov'd 
more than, the World. Oft on his Knees, with his Eyes up to Heav'n, 
killing my Hand with flich an amorous heat,and with luch ardor^breath- 
ing fervent vows of Loyal Love, and venting lad complaints of extreme 
fufferings. I poor eafie Soul, flattering my felf to think he meant as I 
did, loft all my Sexes Faculty, DifTembling 5 and in a Month muft I be 
thus betray'd ? 

'Jacom. Poor Lady ! I cannot but have Bowels for you : your ikA 
Karration makes me weep in.ladnels: But you are better us'd than 
others. I ne'r knew him conftant a Fortnight before* 

Leon. Then, then he promised he would Marry me. 

Jacom. If he were to live here one Month longer, he wouM Marry 
half the Town, ugly and handibme, aid and young: Nothing thatV 
Femalp comes amils to hi m 

Leon. Does he not fear a Thunderbolt from Heav'n ? 

Jacom. No, nor a Devil from Hell. He owns no Deity but his vo- 
luptuous App€tite,whofe latisfeftion he will compals by Murder s,Rape3, 
Treafons, or ought elfe. But pray let me ask you one civil queftion •, 
Did you not give him eameft of your Body, Madam* 

Leon. Mock not my Mifery. 
Oh t that confounds me. Ah ! I thought him true, and lov'd him fo*, 
1 could deny him nothing. 

Jacom. Why, there 'tis ^ I fear you have, or elle he wouM have Mar- 
ried you : He has Married Six within this Month, and promised Fifteen 
more, all whom he has enjo/d, and left, and is this night gone on Ibmc 
new adventure, fome Rape, or Murder, fome fuch petty thing. 

Leon. Oh Monfter of Impiety ! 
Oh f^lik Don John ! Wonder of Cruelty !" ZShefwoons. 

Jacom. What a pox does'^lhe Iwoon at the news ! Alas ! poor Soul, 
Ihe has mov'd me iiow to Pity, as fhe did to Love. Ha ! the place is 
private. .If 1 ihould make ufe of a Natural Receipt to refreih her, 
and bring her to lite again, 'twould be a gre<U plealure to me, and no 

trouble 



trouble to her. Hum ! 'tis very private, and I dare fin in private, A 
deuce take her, llie revives, and prevents ine- 

" Leoyj. Where is the cruel Tyrant ! Inhumane Monfter ! but I. will 
ftrive to foLtitie my lelf. But Oh my misfortune ! Oh my mifery ! Un* 
der what ftrange Enchantments am 1 bound ? Could he be yet a thou- 
land times more impious, I could not chufe but love his Perlbn ftill. 

Jacom. Be not fo paffionate ", if you could be dilcr^et, and ioye your 
felf, rde put you in a way to eafe your Grief now, -and aU your Cares 
hereafter. 

Leon. If you can now eafe an afflifled Woman, who elfe muft ihortly 
rid her felf of Life, imploy your Charity : 'twas never plac'd yet on a 
Wretch needed it more than I. 

Jacom. If Loyalty in a Lover be a Jewel ! iay no more, I can tell you 
where you may have i t i 

Leon. Speak not of Truth in Man, it is impoffible. 

Jacom. Pardon me, I ipeak on my own knowledge. 

Leon. Is your Mafler true then ? and have you happily deceived me ? 
Speak. 

Jacom. As true as all Che power of Hell can make him. 

Leon. If he be falfe, let all the World be lb. 

Jacom. There's another-guels Man than he. Madam. " 

Leon. Another 1 Who can that be ? 
Ko, no, there's no Truth found in the Sex. Xjifide^ 

Jacom. He is a civil virtuous and cSfcreet Ibber.peribn. 

Leon. Can there be liich a Man ? What does he mean ? 
* Jacom. There is. Madam, a Man of goodly Prefence toe-— — i 
Something inclining to be fat, of a round plump Face, with quick and 
Iparkling Eyes, and Mouth of cheerful overture 
His Nofe, which is the only fault, is fomewhat fliort, but that's no mat- 
ter i his Hair and Eye-brows black, and fo forth. 

Leon. How, he may perhaps be brib'd by fome other Man, and what 
he faid of his Mafter may be felfe. 

Jacom. How She liirveys me ! Fa-la-la. {Sings andfiruts about. 

Leon. Who is this you Ipeak of? 

Jacom; XMan, who, Envy muft confefi, has excellent parts, but thole 
are Gifts, Gift s . ^ ■meer Gift s > T hanks be to Heav'n for them. 

Leon. But ihall I never know: his Name ? 

Jacom. He's 6ne, whom many Ladies have Honour'd with their Af- 
feftion, but no more^of that. They have met diiclain, and fo forth. 
But he'll be content to Marry vou. Fa-la-la-la. {Sings. 

Leon. Again I ask you who he is? 

Jacom. Lord, Tibw in^gprehenfive flie is ? Can you not guefs ? 

Le<m» No. 

Jacom. Youjr humble Servant, Madam. 
, Leon* Yours,* Sir. 

Jaccm. It is my Self in perlbn ; and upon my Honour, I will be true 

and conftant to you. 

Leon* 
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Leon. Infolent Varlet ! Am I faPn fo low to thy Icorn ? 

Jacom. Scom ! As I am a'Chriftian'Soull«m inearneft. 

Leon. Audacious Villain! Impudence it ielf^' ' • " 

Jacom. Ah, Madam! your Servant, your'thie Lover mu ft endure a 
tlioufand fuch bobs from his Miftrels ^ 1 can bear, Madam, I can. 

Leon^ Becaule thy Matter has betray'd me, am 1 become fo infamous? 

Jacom. 'Tis ibmething liard, Madam, to prefer ve a good reputation * 
in his company vt^^nfc^rce'd^'sinfiyfelf:"'^^ ^' • 

Lem. Am I fo miferftble t^ deft^id to his Man > ' 

Jacom. Delcend,.fay you: Ha, ha, ha! 

Leon. Now I perceive all's falfe \*hic:h you have faid of hlrn. Fare- 
t^el, you bale ingrateful Fellow. 

' Jacem^ Hold, Madani, cdiiae inthe^MWhingandl will place you in 

the next room, where you fhall overliear our Difcourfe*. You'll loon 

^'difcover the miftake, and find who 'tis that loves you. Retire, Madam, 

I hear Ibme body coming. Zf'Xcuvt Jacomo, Leonora. 

» 
inter Don John h^ ih^ Street* 

D. John. Let me lee, here lives a Lady : I have feen Don OEtavi^ 
haunting about this Houle, and making private ligns to her. 1 never 
law her Face^ but am relblv'd to enjoy her, becaule he likes her j be* 
fxdes, Ihe's another Woman. 

Enter Antonio. ^ 

Antonioy Welcome to our place of Rendezvous. Well, what Game ! , 
what Adventure ! 

Enter Lopez. 
Come dear Lofez., 

-^uinto. I have had a rare Adventure. 

Lof. What, dear Aniorno f 

Anto. I law at a ^i/(Unot lar off, a grave mighty bearded Fool, drink: 
ing Leomma£S''^\^ his Miftrels j I millik'd his Face, pluck'd him by the 
Whiskers, piilfd all one fide of his Beard off, foucht with him, run him 
through die Thigh, carry'd away his Miftrels, ferv'd her in her kind, 
tod then let her go. j 

jD. John. Gallantly performed, like a brave Soldier in an Enemies 
Country : When they willnot pay Contribution, you fight for Forage. 

D. Lo^. Fox on't 1 have been damnably unfortunate i I have neither 
beat Man, nor lain with Woman to night, but fern in love raoft fori- 
oufly : 1 dogg'd my new Miftrils to her Lodging ; Ihe's Hon Barnardo'^s 
Sifter, and Ihall be my Funk. 

D. John. I could meet with nowilling Dame, but was fain to commit: 
aRape to pals away. the time. 

D. Anto. Oh ! ^ Rape is the joy of my heart j I love a Rape,* t^oft 
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D. John^ But mine, nay Lads, was fuch a Rape, it ought to be Rqgi- 
ftred ) a Noble and Herpick Rape* : 

D. Lop. Ah! de^r Don John ! . 

p. Anto. How was it? 

J). John- 'Twas in a Church, Boys* . . 

D. Anto. Ah ! Gallant Leader ! 

J). Lop, Renown'd Don John / . 

J). Arito. Come, let's retire, you have doae enough fer f[nce. 

JD. John. Not yet, ^;7rflm>, I have an Intrigue herfC* 

JEnter FidUrs. 

Here are my Fidlers. Rank your felyes dole under this Window^ arid 
iing the Song I prepared. . • , 
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SONG. 

Hon joy of all Hearts^ and delight of M Eyes y 
Nature* i chief Ireafure^ and Beautfs vhiefPriz.e^ 
Look down^ yojifl difcovevy 
Here^s a faithful young vigorous Lover ; 
With a Heart full as true y 
As e^re langmfh^d for you ; 
Here^s a faithfid young vigoroHS Lover. 

The Heart that ipas once a Monarch ir^s Breafi^ 
Js now your poor Captive ^ and can have no reft 5 

^Iwill never give over^ 
But about your Jweet Bofom mllJjover. 

Dear Mifsy letitiny 

By Heaven ^tis no Sin , 
Here^s a faithful young vigorous vigorous Lover. 

* 

D. John. Now Fidlers be gone. 

llVindow opensy Maria looh outy and flings a Paper down. 

Mar. Retire, My dear O^avio •, read that Note. Adieu. 

^ ^ . Exit Mar. 

D. John. Good, ihe takes me for OBavio. I w^rant you, Boys I Ihall 
fucceed in this adventure. Now my felfe Light aifift me. 

fiReads by a dark Lanthorn* 

A S^of"^^^ ^^ Window^ within Eight Minutes youjhall be admit- 
Reads. ^ ted to the Garden Door. Tou know the ^gn. 

Ha ! the Sign, Gad flie lies, I biow not the Sign. 

Du Anto. What will you do ? you know not the Sign* Let's away, and 
he contented this night. 
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D, Joht. My Friends, if you love me, retire. Til feiitur^ tihough 
Thunderbolts fliould fell upon mv Head. 

jD. f<f . Are you Mad ? As K>on as ihe dllcoxers the Deceit, fliell 
raife the Houfe upon you, and youll be Murder'd. 

D. yohn. SheMl not raife the Houfe for her own lake, but rathe* 
grant me all I ask tolceep her Counfel- 

JD. Jnto. Tis very dangerous : , Be careful of your ielf. • 
. jD. 'Jfihh. The more danger die more delight : I hate the common 
road of Pleafiire. What ! Csai I fear at luch a time as this ! The cow- 
ardly Deer are valiant in their Rutting time. 1 lay. Be gone— 

D. Anfo. We^l not dilpute your Commands. Good luck to you. 

X^xtunt: Antonio, Lopez^ 

JD. Jofei. How Ihall 1 know thisdeVililh Sign ? * 

ISnttr O&avio mt^ Bdler's^ Mdfiands under Alaria'!^ Windo^^^ 

Ha ! Whom have we here ? Some Serenading Coxcomb. Now Ihall wi. 
have fomc cfcomfd Song or other, a Cloris^ or a Fhilis at kaft. 

so NG. , . 

Ca^i^ When^ differfcyow Influence^ 

Tour dazling Scorns are quick and dear^ ,^ 
Tmfi/itflfiiz.emd wound the Serjfe^ ' - 

So mght: a Miracle yappear* 
Admiring Mortals you afionijh fa^ 

No other Deity they hum^ - * 

But think that aH Dmnity^s belo w ^> * . 

One charming Looi from your iBuftrious Facep 

Were able to fuhdue Mankind^ 

Sofweety fo ffmerful a Grace 

Males all Men Lowers but the blind : 
Nor can thy freedom by re fifiancegain^ 

Poir each embraces the foft Chain, 
And ne^er ftruggles with the fleafant paip^ 

. OEia. Be gone ! Be gone ! The Window opens. . ^ 
X[. John. 'Sdeath ! This is OS;:av:o. I muft cfi^atch hini| or he'lti|)oi| 
all i but I would fain hear the Sign firft. 

Mar. What ftamge miftake is this? Siiire he did not receive my Kote> 
*nd then I am ruin'd ! 
OG^a. She expefts the Sign.' Where's my Whiftle ? * O here. 

. iWhifiles: 

p. John. I have found it^ that muft be the Sig nj - u p ^n 
M^^ I diire not Vg^ aloud, go to £he Gardto Doon 
CDoh John ruttin upon Oflstvio, and fnatches the Whiftle out of his hand, 

C X>^4^ 
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6^ a. 'Jdeatfi, What Ruffian's this ? . . ; 

' * i>; 3Wb» Oiie thatjwill be. fure to cut yOuf 'Hiroftfc 
'Off^. Makt not a gromile to your ielf of whit Jrdu carftferfitm; 

JD. y(?fc-*I warrant you. Have at yoii - 

. iJ/^. O Heav'n lOffrfwys Fitting. Oh my Ileart t 

0^4. Oh.! I am ftaiii.— ' . : , ^fii///*.. 

. D^ Joh. 1 laiw I ihoiuld be-as good as jny wojrd I think ybu have^ 

it. Sir — -Ha !— — he's dying— Now for the L4dy ^fH dra?Cv ^va 

farther off, that his groans joaaynftdifturb Our pleamre t r Stay-^^ii^- 
by your leave^Sir, TJl change Hat ahdCIoak with you, it ttiay helpiue- 
Jd my defign. * 

OEta*, O barbarous-VilTain r , EJE>*x.. 

^ Mar* They have j^pne fightings and -I hear ipo noile. Oh unfortunate* 
^Woman! My dear Offiwo^s kill'd — -— 

Fltfra* Pernaps, Madam, he has kilW the other. Flldownto the 
^Garden Ddor^ if im be well, hell come thither, as tv^ll to fetisfiie his 
appointment, as to take refu^. ' Your Brother^s lafe, he may cOmi^ ia 
fecurel y ^ \JEx^ to t^e Do&r.^ 

Mtr. Hafte I Hafle ! Fly f. Fly 1 Oh OStavio HI follow her. 

{She foBows^- 

JD; Joh. Now for the Gardim Ddte*. This Whittle Will do mftexcsel- 
lent Service. Now^oodlucl c « ' tGoes t^^ Door atidWhiftlcs^ 

Flo. OEtavio ? ' ^* 

•D. Joh. Thefimei - ^ 

Bo. Heav'n be prais'd, my Lady thought yoii had becfn kSPd#. 

D. Johi I am unkurt.: Let's quickly to hfc. 

Flo. Oh ! She'n be overjoy'd to fee you alive. 

I>; Joh. ril make her more oMtrrjoy'd befbre^ I have done with her.^ 
^his is a rare Adventure ^ * 

Fnter yL^ at the iyo9f. 

■ Flar. Here's your Jewel, Madawi, Ipeaklbftly. 
Mar. Oh my dear 06Favio ! have I got you within theie Afms f 
D. Joh. Ay, my Dear, unpierc'd by any thing but by jrDur.Byes. 
, Mar. Thole will do you no hurt. But are yoii iiil'e you ate not 
wounded > 

. Ji. Joh. I am. Let me embrace my pretty Dear i and yet flie may be a * 
Blaokamore for ought I know ^ ■ 

Mar. We'H retire to my Cli^mber. Fhra^ go out, and prepafe us. a 
Collation. 

D. Joh. O admirable Adventure r Come^ my Delight. X.^xtvm^^ 

Enter Don Lopez, Antcftiio, Jacomo. 

Jac. Where's my >pVms Matter ? 

D. Anto. We left: himi hereabouts. I wonder what he has dorte in his 
Adventure ;, 1 bSlievp he \m had foitie buille. 
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D. L(^. I thought I heard fighting hereaboue. 
Jm. Gad for^ye jw ! fighting ! wh^ro ! where 
J>. -/ifff. O thou incorrigible Coward J 

1>. Zrp^ See, here^s lome of his handy-work 5 hiere'i* a Man JciTri 
y^c^ Another Murder. Heav'n, what will become of zne ? I ihall 
behang'd, yet dare not rjin awa/from bim. 

Enter an Off C9r v^ M Guard^ ffMU the Rami. 

Ojjfcm Stand ! who are there ? ' ** 

X). Lof. Wedo ftand, Rafcal, we never uft tp.run- 

y^c. NcJVr flull I be taken hangM for my Matte's Murder.' 

^ ^ - , ^ ZOMcerstorun: 

. J>. Jnt. Stand, jrqu Dog 1 QiFcr once morp to ran, and 111 put Bilboa 

fcyourguts. 

. 9iv^ Qad'lirjgive ine i ^what will become of me ? * ^ 

• . Officer. What's here? aManmur<ler'd? y^ld^ VOuaremypriliHiera, 

74f* With an my heart f but as I hope to be feved, >ve did not kill 
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Offictr. Thele nivft be die Murderers, disarm 'em, 

X>. Am. How nOw, Ra&al ! di^rm us f • 

J?- J>f^ W^i^« not us'd to part wih our Swords. 

y^if . I case not a Farthing for niy Sword^ tis at your Ser^cei 

i>. Ar». po you hear, Rafcal j keepit, indfi^; drFUiweart^ 
Murder-^Miift youl 
. J>. iflp. Offer to flinch, and I'll run you.througjb. 

iD|jJ?c. Xajc^ their Sworcb, or knock W down. 

• ' ETISr^y^^. J^comoefffirsfdrtmi 

fome' of the Guards fiop him'. 

yi/ie. A pox on^, I had as good^fight and die, as be tak^n and be 
tanged. ' {ijuards are beaten <^^ 

B, ij9f. Afeyeu gone, you Hagf^l Iha:u£ pinck'd jlome pf yQu; 

' Joe. Ah Rogues ! Villain§[ ! I have met with you, 

JX Ant. O brave Jacomol ypu fought like an imprifon*d Rat : The 
Rouge had conceal'd Courage, and did not know it. ^ 

JsK. O Cowards ! Rafcals ! a»man caii get no honour by fighting with 
liidi Poletroons ! but for all that, I will prudently withdraw, this place 
will iuddenly be too hot for u^ . ^ 

X>. 1m. Once in your Li& yoii are in the ri|ght Jacotm. 

7^.* O good Sir, there is d3 vm\it to be aforibed to Condu£{:, as to 
Courage, l^Bureyou. Zfixeunt^ 

Inter Don jeimmd Ms^o^n her ChanAer. 

Mtr. Speak fofily, my Dear *, ihould my Brother ^hear us, we arl 
TuinU 

I>. 3b&. Thou^ I can fcatte contain my joy, I will. O ihe's a xare 
Creature in^e d^ pray Heaven Ihe be lo in the light; 

• Q z Ertie(^ 
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£nter Flora with a Candle j as fom at they difc^er 
/Don johiiy they jhreiJ^ (Wt*^ 

yWkr. ClHeaven ! I am ruin'd and betrajijed. 

Flo* He has Ofif^wVs clothes on. ^ 

J^ar. O he has murder'd him. My Brother Ihall revenge ifc. 

2>. y^ij. I will cut his throat ifhe o&rs it. 

j^* ]TTiieves1 Murder ! Murder ! Thieves ! * " 

I). Job.. I will flop your Ihrill wind-pipes 

/ ■ ■ 

Enter Maria's Brother ^ mth his Smrd drawm 

Vrotk !Sdeath I a mantn my Sifier's Chamber !^ * 

Haveatyour Villain. 
Z>. 3Ftffe.: Come on, Villaii* ,, CDon John liSr the Smhen. , 

Htf. Mttrder! Murder! 
Mfr. Q Viflain, «hou hafl kilfd my Erother, and d£fhonour'd me* 

. Enter five orfy Servants^ with dramt Swords* 
O your Mf^r's murdered ! 

D. Joh.f So sMtny of you j 'tis no ^natter : Your Iferoes in PlaysHyeat ^ 
£ve times as many. Have at you, Rogues;^ 

(JNisiiii runs mv^Jhriehngi and Von Jcim 
. beats the Servants affi and fiofsFlork. 
Kow give me the Key of thi& Gsuxlen, or III murder thee. 
^* Bfcrder ! Murder ! There, take i t ■■ \jSheruns awopf; 

JD. ^oh. So, thus far it is wdl ; this wia a brave advenfure* 
'Kfongfl all the Joys which in the World are Ibught, 
Jblone are io great as tho&. by dangers bought. XJ^odtw . 



Act it 

JUr. TTIT^^^ ^^^ ^^ ^^^^ Matter of mine do ? this Town ofSeviU 
V y will not much care for his CompJtoy after his laft nights 
jtorhievments: He muft either flyj or hang foir't. Ha ! me-Jtoiks mjr 
blood grows chill at the naming of that dreadful word^ Hang. What 
will become of me? Idarenotleavehim, and yet I &ar that I Ifaa^l pe« 
riih with him. He's certainly the fiilft tbatever let up.a Rdig^on to die; 
jpevil. • 

, * JBfif^ Leonork 

Leon. I come to claim your promife \ is DonJohn^rtYm T 
. Jac(nu. No, Mavlam, b,iu [ expert h;m every minute. You fee, Madam^ 
what honour I hav^ < / yoj, hi I vci-iju'e nw ea s to do this. 

. Leon*' 



r 



f 



( V3 ) 



Uwu Yov.dsl^e me extreamlv \ ib great is tibej^reientpAln of dodbt^ 
tiat.Titre^defiirii to lo&it ;. Tla^gn in exchai^ of certainty, diat nyuft 
affliS: us iiicye. . ,...£. - /• 

JSiifer Don Jolin. *: 

2>. 3^0i^- How now. Sir, whatwi& thoi^tahasreyouin j^ourNodilef 

Ci y**' ^B^|/Si^iJbW:fQrlA^^ weniomld^Mvf tobe hah^<L 
D. yafc. And whjr lb, Iniffle ? 

3F4r. Why yim will force pie towmtaipon3rou in all your ^rtune^ 
you are malung what haft you can to the Gallow s . ■■ ^ ^ 

^ D. Jah. Again afi^'j^^ur Kjpeob* You in^i^d lUical -, L ihall cut your 
ears ofl^ Be g 

^^' Q0oflfSk9ih9ste 4pae^y«|:i cannot tmt adimre, finpeyou art 
irey)lv'd^]|^lg the ^vili thatyou cannot I^ content wi|h tlu^oomxnca 
way of tsav/elljng, but mi^ ride poft to him. * 

Dj^fol^ ^ Leave^f )^xir idletale% fixmdout hy Priefisto&^epthe Rab^ 
ble in awe. 

Joe. Oh horrid wickednefi ! If I may be bold to ask, what nobl#e3&- 
^oi!3 did yow: QMry perforni 1^ 
: IK y^h. Why, Sir> I commiteda Rape upon myTather's^Monumeiit- 

Jac. Oh horror !. . ; - > 

i>. Job. Do ypttfiart, you Villain 3 Jiah I 
. Jdc. I, Sir, who I, Sir ? not I, Sir» 

JK y^. DlieaF, Ra&al, let me not. lee^afiown upon your Face*, if I 
di|, 1 will otf your duroat^ you il(^^ ._ 

Joe. Noj Sir, no. Sir, Iwarrantypuj I am in a very good hmniiff, ) . 
afliire yo u . ^ . H eaven deliver tsLel] 

D. Job.. JNow liften and learn. I UU'd a Didy'sLover, andiupply^l 
his place j byftratagemenjoy'dber': (n came iierfboliih Brother and iur« 
ll^rizedlie, butperiihedby my hand^ andldc^k but I maul'd three 

,4r four of his Servants.. 

IJacomo /?irtr. 

y-KT. Oh^hcrrfil fea f IjffuUi. 

P. Jok Again, Villain,, aitf you frowning ? 

Jac. No Sir, no Sir ; don^t think ib ilfof me. Sir. Heav'n fend me 
from this wicked Wretch! What will b^onjeof us, Sir? wefliall be apr 
^rehended* 

Z>. y^» Can you fear your Rafcally Carcafe, whon F venture tnihe? I* 
obferve always, thole that have diemofl d^lpicable per Ions, are.moft. 
carefiil to prelerve 'cm, 

Joe* Sir, Ibeg your pardon ; byt I have an odd humor, makes mt? 
£)mething imfit for your V^orflvip's fervice. , 

IJ. y^fe. What's that. Sirrah? ' ' 
'Joe* 'Tis a v«y odd one, lam almofl afl)am'dto.teflit tovou' 

fi.joh. Out widi if Fooi.:^::^ ' " ' * / : 
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ing iuB a kind of death I caniipt abide^ I^am not able to endim it; -• 

ft Veflbf, "ahii «re'Il to Sea together to ieek a refuge, and a new Scene of 
pleafure. 
3j(r. . All thrive, Sir ? ^ : - - 
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1^U#ef to^^A^HdaeraNf Mf»f'«a^6M^ 

dnnfcwith^ 'T o!:; :! ,oi vdv. i . • •'^^ .C-" ..V 

,D. 5^k 'Sdeath, yeuDcg, hcwr canddSieBilffift.? 
y^c. I dop't know Sir, flie ftolein. 
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SkoH^d ^y ipc > Ar^ all yqcr Qadis aiidV«iir9^i^«i iff ^^t- > 

IMd I^ for this, yield up in3rHMioui^«d7ett? il3lfa';fa&lia4t!i^^t»^ 
Kangmfli'd many Months, and ifiiewM itll^gns: of 4 iincere' am£H^ I 
trufted in your truth ai^d conflanpy, without tbe^BoH4'of JMLamag^ 
yielded 19 a Virgin's Treajtre,*alf my Innocence, feelfeyedyror &temn 
Contrafl^ when you invoked all the Powers afbove^io teftifie voiir V€iw& 
• D. Joh. They think mtichttfuki wjytfon^t^y vrtfliefeWlwyou 
i— Pift, 'tis nothing but a way tf ':§eaKy»g, ^whidi ^aitog amoitiMS 
¥i^ws have gotten. ' .. 

!>««. Did you not love me iW:?'^ What ^iHy^»H-t^ 

that you IhouVi feign Affeftion tcrliei^ 

I?. 3fpi!v Yes %ith, I djd love you, ^d fliew'd you ^as frequeM Mi 
41S hearty iSgns of it as I could j and i%ad y W an tmgt^tse^W Womstti jf 
youiay the contrary. - ' v 

- JUw- OHeav'n! did you, and do not now? What crime have I 
iDommitted tl^t could make yoa bregk your Vow^ and -Onilis, and ha« ^ 
xiiih;all your paflion ? Ah ! t^itji whaf tehdemefi have I received- your 
ieign'd Affeftion, «rti ne'r thought I liv'd btrt in your Fre&iice j xt^ 
Love was too ^rvent to be counterfeit ■"■ ■ ■■ 

D. Joh. That I know not, for fince your Sex ar^ luch* Diflembl€!% 



jj. jo}j. I joac 1 Know noc, lor iince your oex ar^ lucn jL/i»eTRuiei% 
^y cag hold out jqgainft, ^and feem to hate the Men they Iqve \ Why 
may they not feem to love the Men they hate ? 

Liott. O cruel Mao ! could I diflejnble ? Had I a thoi^d Lives, I 
^Wnter'd all each time I few your Face;^ itay^ were I nowdifcoverM, I 
ihould inftant^ be laaific'd to rxxf rJ^g Brptlwr'slfury ; and can I ^ 
femble? .^ ^ ^, ' 

U. jfci. t do hot know whether you do qrno3 you fie I d0nV, lani 
.fcajething free with you, . • • 
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•iM^BIdpdtzfiffi^ k]dtba<e'9 ap end e^k^ wlaat^i D^vU wW4y:oii 
liavempre? > -^ . 

Lttm.-O cruel Man ! how.kaife^ble hftveyoii madf me ! f . 

D. 5y?A. Mifer^ble! uft wffiptyajldc^ ajad you'll W W inilitrable* 
iiyxf tiii^fi9?» ixid^ & iMcttO:^^! bitios^ flo^ as variety. 

Leon. Inhuman Creature !^ what have I been gftilty ofj that. Jikpu 
ihould'ff dius remdve thy Ai ^iob^ from me ? 

J}.*Joh. Guilty, no: ButrhayeMdenou^offOu^ 4nd Una w 4x)ntf 
what I can for you, and there's no ?nore to be iald. 

Leon* Tigers ^«iddfiaverjm)rel)ity than thou haft. 
' D.^k UfMtiafcnairfe Wctfntef !r wauld you h$ve^ a Mm Idve after 
^joynlast? I think the Devil's in yo u ■ ■ ■ *' ' . .,. . 

Lion. Do yoD taplxtdd m with the jralfe effefls of Love, which yoir . 
. «B|8^ in nie ? Anddo you hate me for whut you euglit to love^me ror ?* 
WeiTe you itot imny JSonths with Vows and Oaths betraying me to tl^ 

D. ^oh* Why the Devil did you "not jrield before ? You Women tf^ 
' ways root in Love ; you'lUieayoer pl^ycuoc^i the fijuare with us. 
* ^Lim, BiHe Man 1 I yielded but too U>osu^ Un&rtunate Womafe f 

D. Job. Ymt diififtlhiihg Atts and jikmg 
Md(9i^Wd tibe pilleginatkk coldnefi of your ConiHtutibns^ make you 
ib lobg i^ yields^ ;'db»t we Jiasre out almc^ all our Love before you he* 
^in, and yet you would have our Love, iai: as loi^* as yours. J got the.* 
fiftft^yoa a k)ng'way, andhaverea^mtoreachtheGoalbefer^you. 
iem* ^Did'you not Sf^eet you wou'd for ever love me ? ' 
^3D• yriif. Why dieretis^ Why did you put me to the troubfe to- 
• ^ear k ? if yo^^ Women wouM be hone(ft> and follow tihe DiftafiiU oT 
Senle and Katerej" we ikou'd agree abomt die bufinefi f^t^csitly, iu^fi 
never be forfwofnfer the matter.. ^ • ^ • , z 

X**. Are Oaths lo flighted by yoi^ perfidjous Man ?^ 
D. Jok OaffiSiJ Snares to catch conceited Women with, I wou'd have 
^ivorn all the Oaths under the Suii v Why I wou'd ha*^<committedTrea*- 
fcnforyou, and ytit I knew I ihould be weary of you-=-i-— ^ 

L&on. I thought iiich Love ^ mpe might have deferv'd your cooftan*; 
cy, falfe and ungrateful Mini * \ 

D. Johi Tlius your o#i vanity^ not we betray JWu- Each Woman 
diiiiks, though Men are fa lie to others, that fhe 1$ fo fine «uperfbn,nooe 
can be fo t0 her. You ihou'd noOrtake our words of courfe inearneft. 
• Leon. Thus De^ilsdo in Hell, who cruellsfmpbraj^ whem t^have 
- -Ibnptedehicher* 

: . . D. Joh. In ihert, my Gonftitutton wilf not let me love you longer r 
And \Vhatever feme ^lypecrites pretehd, all Mankind ob^ their Cpa» 
*ilitutions, and caniiOt do oAerwife. ' ■■ ' ' \ • 

Leon. Heav'n, lure, will puiiiih this vile TBeadbtrjri 
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2). Jok, D<vyou then te»v#it to H*aV'ii, and trimBle y^ felf nor 
fitrdier About Jit.\ ^ 

Zjccn. Te Sacrecl Powers, #ho take careiof injur^i Innocence affift mt» 

Entfr Jacomo* 
74C* Sir, Sir! Stand upon your Guard* 
D. JokHow now! WJxstt's die siatter ? -: „ 

J4c. Here's a*" Whole Batallkm of cdiua^pbos Wcmen come to t^^ 

Enter SxWmen. 
1># 35ifc Keep 'eto out, you Villain- 
3F4r. I cannot, they over-run me« 
D, Job. What an inundation of StrumiK^ is here ? - 
Leon. O Heav'n ! I can ftay no longer to be a witnels of hjaFalil 

hoo d ■■ ■■ -; - C^^Leononu 

1 • Worn. My Dear, I defire a word in private with you. 
D. Job. 'Faith my Dear^ I am ibmeuiing butfie, but I lore- ihm.* 
-dearly.^ ^ I4fuli. Aj^xontjieef 

2. Wonu Dmjchn^ a word : HTis dme now weJhould Declare our 
Marriage J 'tis now above Three Weeks^ 

JD. J(^ Ay, we will do it fiiddenly ■ ■■■ 

3. Wem. Prithee, Honey, what bus'neis can thde idle Women have? 
S6nd them packing, that we may confer about otor Afbiri 

4* W^nu Lord ! How am I amaz;'d at the confidence of fiole Wo-* 
menl Who are tbeie that will not let one converge w^ one's own 
Husband:? By your leave. Ladies. 
Jm* Now It works! teazehiiq, Ladies, worry him fcundly imh 
5* W<ni^ Nay^ by your leave, good Madam \ if you go to that« 

£SuBsT)onlolmfrcmihecikefi 

1^. Wm. Ladies, by all your Leaves 9 Hire none of you will have th^ 
confidence to pretend an htereft in dns Gentlema n ■■■ * 1 

D. Job. I inall be torn in pieoei : Jactmo^ (tend by me. 

I. Lad. Lord, Madam, Wha^B your meaning? None ought Id claim 
a right to another Woman's Husbsmd; let me tell yoy tiiat^ 

2« Lad. You 10^ in the rig&:. Madam. Therefore prithee Dear, leiSs 
withdraw, and leave them \ I do not like their company* 

D. Jeh. Ay, preiently, my Deai« What an excellent thing is a Wo- 
* man bej^re En joyment, andjbow iniipid aft^r it ! 

4. Worn. Com», prathee, -put thele Woiien out of doubt,' and let 
them know bur Macriage. 

' £). Job. To Morsow well declar&and celebrate oui^l^uptials. 
J. €. Worn. Ladi^ th^ort and the long on't is, yoi) are very uncivil 
to prels upon this Gentleman, Gome, Love, e'en tell 'em the truth iof 
the Stor y ■ ... 

4. Worn. Uncivil^ Madam, pardon me \ one cannot be ib in ^eak- 
' Ing loone's own. •• . # ^ 

Z^Wm. That'struei ihe little thinks who that is. 

6. Wewh 
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^. Wotftf To their own! Ha,, ha, ha, that's true— ~Come, Honey, 
'keep 'em no longer in Ignorance. 

4. Worn* Come, Lacaes, I will undefceive you all ; fliinfc no further 
of this Gentleman, I lay, think no fiirther of him. ■ ■ 

I.. Worn. What can this mean? 

p. Joh. Hold, for Heav'ns lake ; jrou know not what you do. 
^ 4. YfiSy yes, I do \ it Ihall all out : J'U imd 'em away with Fleas in 
their Ears. Poor filly Creatures ! 

I?. Jab* Now will Civil Wars arife-— 

4. Woffu Trouble 3rour lelves no longer ibow Don Jolmt he is mine— 
heisniine, Ladies. ^ • 

t "^^ " 'j4a. Yours!. ^ 1 ■ ■■ > 

-/ " . 1>. John^ Pox on't, I muft ikt a good Face upon tht bus'nefi i 1 fee 

Mxirther will ou t ' 

V - 6. Worn. Your's that's pleafant'j he's min e ■ ■ » 

5. W&m. I havejbeen too long psurient i he is my Husbanji 
*i. W(m. Yotlrs, How caiithat be ? 1 am- Hire I am his Wife. 

' - 3* Worn. Are you not aiham'd. Ladies, to claim my Husband > ' 

2. Worn. Are you all mad ? I am liire I am Marry'd to him. . 
All. You ! 
X). Joh. Look you^ Ladies, a Man's but a Man ? here's my Body, 

take't amon^ you as far as 'twiU go. The Devil can't pleafe you alll. 

Jdc* , Pxay Ladies, will ypu di^atch : For there ajre a matter of Fif' 
teen mpfe that.are ready to put in their claims, and muft be lieard in 
dieir order. ■ i . - • * 

D. Job. How now. Rogue, <lJbis is your fault, Sin-ah. 

Jac. My fault. Sir, no j the Ladies Ihall fee I am no Traitor. Look 
you Ladie s , 

D. Job. Peace, Villain, or I will cut yOur Throat. WeM^ Ladiesj, 
know then, lam Marry'd to one in this company j and tp Morrow Mohi* 
ing, if you wiU repair to this place, I will Declare my'Marriage, whidi 
nowibr Ibme lecret Realbns, 1 am oblig'd to conceal--— ««-Kow wiU 
'each Strumpet tlynk 'tis hft I raean^ 

1. Worn. That's well euough- 

4. If^ow.-IJcnevvhewouldowrHneatlaft. 

3. Worn. Now th^ will loon lee their errors. 

5. Worn. Now we'll conceal it i^lbngef^5 lDi^aifft» • 
D. Joh?7. Ifo, no, I warfantyo u "^ p-' ^ ' ♦' 

6. Worn. Lord hoXv-blanlrthele Ladies will look.. 

2. H^o^T^. Poor Ladies*— —*-• 9^-' 
^ Jac, Ladies, pniy let me ask n queAion, ti^Hth ofy6ci is really Mar* 

V ♦ " . Ty'dtohim? "^ ^ < . 

Ompesl I, I, I. 

D.^joh. 'Sdeath, you Son of a Baboon. - Come, Come, Pox on't, why 
IKouldrdally any longer! Why- fliould I conceal my good Aiiions ! 
In OM word, I^ua Married to every one of^you, and have above Four- 

D ' . ' Icdre 



fcote more v ftor will I eyer* give ovefr, tSfi I have as many Wiv^i and' 
Concubines as the C7r4w<i 5iewV. ' • * 

Jm. a very modeftidfil Vtrfcm tiB y - u . . ' 

4. fr(?w.O horrid Villain! - ^ 

6. fTi^wf. ftrfidious Monfter ! • 

. ' £;yr^f t)«n Ix>pez W Antonio. *; \ 

D. Zd|*- How now, Don John j Hah v you art a ravenous BJfd of 
prey indeed; doyou flyat nolefi thanawhole Covee of Whores at once?^ 
ypu fco'rn ailn§|te Strunjpft for youn 

.Ant. What, in T6ars too 1 Fie, i). John i thou art the moft ungenteel . m 

Knight alive : Ufe your Ladies civilly for ihaine..' ' 'J 

D. Joh. Ay, Before the Viftory, 1 grant you j but «after it, thfey ' ' \ 

ihotild wear Chains, arid fotfow the Conqueror's Chariot* 

jD. L9f* Alas, poor Harlots ! ^ , . 1 

D* Job. P^ce, peace, good words; tHefe ar< cer*ftinj\riiinals calfd 
Wives, and all oPem are my Wives : Do you call a M^n of HonourV 
y/WeSj Harlots? Outon't. ' * 

i/ir<??»,, Perfidious Monfter!* ' 

jint. Excellent!' * 

i). Jok Cbtne on, you are come very opportunely, to help to celer 
brate my leveral and rei^^eCKve Weddings. Come, my Dearie ;' '^ich; 
we will nave a Ballad at our Weddings. Where are my Fillers ? ^ 

<f. ;fl1w. O ialVage Beaft ! ' * . ; . 

4. Worn. InhMnan Villain ! Revenge ^all follow* . 

i}. Jtffc. PoxonRwenge, caliiumyj^nftril^ 
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{^0i9e> Sing my EjklhdmiUim*. - '. 

• ^ S O NO. 

SJaci Liberty^ Nature for aB has dejign^dy 
A fox on the Fool-who to one isfor^t/d» 
jiU Creatures beJSdes^ 
Whenilgty tkafi chatjge their Brides. . 
AB Femdesjnef,^ef'»hentoey€4»,^ ' t 

Whtlfi they nothing hut Nature Vfc% 
//ifn? S^Sff$ ijotdsAffy are they ? 
Bia thef^pnd jfimm^jli Many * ^ 

Makes Lam ^gdnJfVmfeLf^ which Us Apfetltes fway i ' ^^ * 1* 

Poor Footsy iiffw^withaffy are they ? 
Ghor. &hce Liberty y Nature for sA has defgr^d^ ' 
. A fox on the FoU who to one is conjin^di * 

At jhefirfi going d(rafny/iWaTnan is goody 

Bm v^hen e^ejhc/ ernes ufl^niYehcii the Qidy, * 

t 
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And ra fervt'em M f0. 
WhenwtbOnemyStinMdLH^k/d^ ^ 
jtmtberfiMSfoon btMJtyU. • 

, Let tl»C0xe<fmhvifben weary ^ drudge on^ 
MdfoeUfidyfiayxBhin be tooted fdn be gene. 

Poor Fool ! flaw unhoffy is tie ? 
ChiSr. At the firft going dowffp &c. ^ 

LettheKMleobey^^rMihelikeaA^ \.r 
Whcf by Nutvrey is freeto enjoy MUke^m : 
Wife Nature deesYeoph 
^Sere Truth than Fools Preabh\ ' 

TheybindHSjbutfifegifvesmeafe* 
'Til Revel and Love where Ifleafe^ 
Shey Shf's n^ infallible Guide. 
* B70hoere the Blefi'd freedom deny^d 

Of variety in the things we love befi^ 

DuU Man were the Jlavifoefi Beafi. 
Chov^ Let tht Rabble obey^ &C. 

J>. Job. Come, How do you like diis ? Let's be mernr, my Brides* 

4. Wonf* O monftrouB Traitor ! Do 3rou mockour^Mlery ? i 

it^oh. GoodSpoufe, be not paifionate---«-f aidi Wll ^ve a Dance* 
'Strike up> • ^ * . Usance* 

. D. Lof. Be comforted, good Ladies, you have a>mpanioHs in your 
misfortune s ■. ■*■ "" * ' '" 

D. Ant. He has been MarryM in all die Cities oiSfoin:^ What a 
breed o^Don J^teV ihall we have ? 

D. Joh. Come, Swieet-hearfc-, you mufi be civil to thefe Gentlemen; 
tiiey are my Friends, and Men of Honour. 

-6. Worn. Men of Honour! They are Devils if they be your Friends, 

D. Joh. 1 hate unreal^aWe, iincpnfcionablftiellowsfVho when they 
are weary of their Wives, will flill keep 'em iom other Men. Gentle-, 
men, ye Ihall commartd mine. ^ 

4. Worn. Think'ft thou I will out-Jive this affront? 

D. Joh. rUtruftyou.ibrthat, there'sjie'r aXaj^rniBe now-a-days, the 
Sex has learnt-^it fince. L«t me fee, Antmifii thou ihalt have for thy 
prefenthiie, let ifte fee,- my Sixth Wife-— 'feith, fhe'sa pretty buxom 
•Wench, and^eferves hearty ufage from th^, "^ . 

6. Worn. Traitor, Fllbereveng'don^dltmrTteachery. 

Ant. A mettFd Girl, I like her well : Shell endpie*^ Rape gallantly. 
I love refifhmce, it endears the plealuce- 

J). Joh. And LofOTiy thou- Ihalt have, let me fee^ ay, my Fourth 
Sfbaik\ S)ie's a brave f^ir^o ^ and Gad if I had not bden fi>2petbij^&« 
miliar wlix her air<$idy, I would venture*hiy Life for her* 

4* Worn* Vile Wreteh ! Think'ft thou I will out-live this affront ? 

P 2 • Impiouy 



c 20 .; 

Impious Villain ! Though thou haft noSenfe of Virtue or Honour lefti, 
thou Ihalt find I have. 

D. Job. Virtue and Honour-? Tljere's nodiing good of ill, but as'^it 
fcems to ejich Man's natural A^tite, ifthey will content: freely* You. 
muft raviih Friaids : That's all I know, you muft ravifh*. 

1. Worn. Unheard of Villany! Fly frgm this Hfilliih place- 
. jint. Ladies, you fliall fly, but we muft Ravifli firft. 

D. J&up • YeSj'^I aflure you we muft Ravii k ■ 

4. Jftfw. lid, Monfter, I'll prevent you. \^^abs her fclf.: 

D. j4nt. 'Si^aifli, She's as good aiAier worfl. . , "^ 
The §rft time I e're • hiam a Woman la. 

D. Laf* Pox on't, flie has pr^ented me v She's dead. 

JD. JoL Sayyoiifo? Vl^ell, gothyways, thou wer't a Girl of pretty.- 
Earts, that's die Truth pn't ^ Ixit I oe'r thought this had been in thee.- 

2. Worn* Thefe, liire are Devils'intheihapeofMen. 

D. Joht Now fee ray Providence^^ if I hjid been Marry^'dto none but, 
her, I had been a Vl^idower. . _ ; 

i.Wonu O Horror! Horror! tliel Flie! , 

6. Pr(>>». No, I'll be reveug'd firft on thisTwharous Wretch. 

U. ^ob. Why look you, here's a Wench of mettle for y^uj goravifh 
quickl y ■■» . . * 

6. Whn. LetVfly, undcall for help,.i|)tne in the Street may help us—* 

[Xheyall run offy cryln^^ Hetpy Murde%y Murder* 

D. Afit. Efet*'em gor, they are confin'd, they cann't get out. 

D. JoK Itihall ne'r be feid that a Woman went out of this Houfe' 
-Rp-wfrf^ V ^^^ ^ft^r that, 'twill be time for to fly. ' 

D. . io^ We have a hir'd VefTel^ the Mafter is a braVe Rogue of my 
fitcquaihtance \ he has been a Bandit. * 

D. jifit. A bifavc honefl; wicked Fellqw as heart can wifli, I have ra^ 
vifli'd;; robbed, and murdered with him; ^^ ^ ^ 

D. y^/?. That's well. Hey, \«here are my Rogues ? Hey-i 

linter Servant and Jato^k). 
iiere. Sirrah, do you/ehd my Goods on Board/ 

Ant* My Man will direfl: you. ^ - ^xit Servant: 

' JD. Job. Come, Sirrah, doyourcmovet^UjBodjr to another Room — ■ 

Jac. ph horrid l&A ! what,, another Murt&r! ^hat fliall I do ? 

J). Jok Leave yoi*: complaints, you Bog j I'll fefl^ you after her. 

Jac. Oh ! I fliaH .be tang'd, I fliall be hang'd. 

JD. Job. Take her up,. Kafealj or I'll cut your throat. 

Jac* I will^ Sir. OhJmercyupon me M ihall be Bang' d -^^ 

D. Job, No^, Sicrah, do5rourunintothefltreets, and force in the next 
Woman you meet, or I'll cut ycfup Wind-pipe } and let no Body yut— 

Jac. NA^hat hellifli faft will he now commit. 

'J3*.yob. Take her up, you }len-heartedcompaflicttiate Rafcal. ' 

Jaf* Heaven! whu: will become of me? Oh! Oh. ■ ^* 

[ICarriee her ojf. 

J). Jd^TU 
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' .b. y(?fe. Now, Gentlemen, you fliall fee Til lie civil to you^ytia Ihall 
not ravifli alone : Indeed I am loath to meddle with jnii>e ola acquain- 
tance, but if my Man can meet with 4 Woman ihaVB nbt lain withall, 
I'll keep you company j let her be old ot yourfg, ugly or Man(Ubme, no 
filter. 
X). Jm. Faith 1 will ever lay, yow ftre a well bred man* 
2>. AtP* A very civil perfim, a man of Honour. 

^ Enter Scrv^fffy firciftg in an ugly old Wnmmwh0 cries ^^^ 

D. Jok T^is unlwcky Rogue has made but a fcurvj^ choi6e^ but Rl 
keep Ttfjf word. Come, Bawd, you muft be ra^viih'd, Bajird. 
Old. Worn. Omisjrder ! mujrder! help ! 'help ! I wasnever ravifb'din my 

life- ' ..." " ' 

jD. Jpk That I d«relwear •, but to Ihew lam a very vigorous Man,^ Fil 

* begin widi you* Bufe youRafcal, Jacdal, Til make you Cater bwter 

next time. * ' * 

Serv. hideed^ Sir, this was the iirft J met. 

D. Jok Come on Beldam, thy &ce fliall not proteft the. 

Old. W(mu Ot my Honour! my Honour! holpj help, my HoftQarl 

D. ypiS^. Come to our bufinefe • ^ 

£«rfr fecomo. 

Jac. OSir! Sir! ihiftforyourfelf j weihaU aHbtfhang^d.the 
beiet. ■ Oh what fliall we do ? - ♦ 

ID, "Jok Away, Co<var4^ Were the King of ^4i»V^xiiybdeagu'ri^ 
us, it fliould not divert me from thisf Exploit- V * 

J). Ant. Normg. . ' - , > 

U. Z^j!?.^Norme: Let's t)n. - " 

jD. "^Ms. Keep the dodrj? faft. Sirrah.. CbmeoQ* 

Jac. Oh what will become of ipe ! Oh H^v'n ! mercy on me:! Oh 
lOhn * li^Exewt. 

Jn Mms hahity Enter Maria, and her Maid Flora. 

Mar. TTius 1 have abancjoned all* my Fortune,^ and laid by My Sex* ■ 
Revenge for thee. Aliftinenow,; • •• ^ 
You Inftruments of Blood, fi)r my dear Brothers, * . 
And for my much more dear Off ^c's i^e. ' ' ^ 
Where are my Bravo's??^ — ■ ■ 

Bo. They have beiet the Villains Houfe,:* 
And he fliall neV come out aKve . •• * - ' 

Mar. 01et'emiiypwnomore.remorie, 
Than Hungry Lions o'r their prey will. '• / / .. ,^ 

How€niferable am I ma.de by that 



Inhuman Monfter ! No lavage Beaft, 
Wiiii<leferts eV brought fbrrti, provdked 



By alj ks livtiii^er, and if:s natural rage^-. 

GoukUct have been fo cruel. ^ . * • 



Oh fay OUmIo ! nrhetber »t thou fled. 
From the moftlQvidg and noft wretched " 

Creature of htr Sn ?. What Ages of delight . . 
^ch hoMr ^th diee hroughcied^ « : 

Howmuch^ when I had thee^ wasallthe Wo^ld 
Uneiivied by M« J ^ni/i * pitj^^ft my Sex, 
That.cou'd have notj^ing worth their care, 
Sirx^e'aUthetreaiureof MankiiKl wasxnim ' ^ ' 
ll^^ouj^ I oou'd look dotm o^ 
(!t^as ts^ith nie : ' But iiQw^ <!ompared 
, Bow happy Is the Wi«cli6i, MluA fuwra 
^Graelc upon the iiie«syi^ fin^je 
Of his tohure ? I live with^eater t6rments tiien he. dies. 

Bo. Leave yoiir qpmplaiqts. Teanitre no Saoniiice &r filodd« 

Jkhr. Now my juft grief to |uft fiqrengeigfve^ldce 
I am afhatned of thele loft Tears, till I've * \ 

Revenged thy horrid murder^ Qh duK I ebuld 
Make the Villain linger /mt an Age in 
Torments ! Bl^ I wiH revel in his Blood : Oh .^' 

I could fuck the laft drop^at warms de 
Mongers heart, s that might infinre me with ^ . 

Such cruelty, asvile^n, wkb all his horrid ^ ^ 

Artsofpoww, is^eb a ftranger tov* - 

Then I might root out ^1 his curled Race- y 

F^*^ Lll'foUov^ all your fbrtmnea, my dear iuaAf ; « • 

Had lien thoiiland lives, in this caufe I'd \' * . > • 

Venture one by one to my laft fiake. 

>Mar. Thou art my .dear and4aithful Creature ^ 
Let not thy Fortunes thus be wrecked with mkie* 
Be gOK/tkid leave thy moftamhafMr^Miftrils*^ ' 
One that has miieries enow toilink the JSex. ^ 

Flo. I will not leave you, till death take»me from you. 

Mar. Oh that I had been Ibme poor loft MoimtainGirl, " 
lAursW up by Goats,' or fiu^klVTby^wild ^IM^b, . ^ . 
Expo (ed to all the rap^ ofheafs and ktHing colig, ' 
I neVcou'd have been abandoned tjoluchifiiry, ^ 

.' MofJ? lavage cruelty reigns in Cities, ' '^ . 

' Then ever yet in Departs among the ^ * ^ w- 

Moft venemous Sfer^ents, and i^raofiels * ' - 

Ravenous beaft^ could once be fmind. *• 

So mudh has barbarous Art debauched - ^ v 

Maos Innocei^t Natute. \ . 

Flo. Lay by yoi^r tears, tillyoar revenge be finiihed \ * 

Then, then you ma^f have HAfeire to conqplain. 

Mar. I wilPtis Blood I now muftlbill, or 

Loiemy own in die attempt. . Biitif lean 

Ha^ Cbe iSrtune^ with my ownhand, to seach 

' " * • The 



^ 



The Dog^ vileiieait : I then fhall die |v 

Q«)t»ited, ai|d mtlieotlior World ra 

-lJ^tarthiBi&^ DevoidihallkamofmMo 

Ufe the DartnecL - ♦ 

jP^9. Let's tb out Sacred iBflmmetfts itf se^enge. ^ 
A£2r. Goxne on: So juft a cauie would tucn ^ - 

VileiERiUfiantoaSaim: . • * ' lEk^tmt. 



Mar. Coxne, frienAl, let once a VVon»n prafldiooittra§e 
To)(oa, in%iredbymy.)iiiiragetlu8Af2i| .^ " 

SftaUttacN you wondecs* I'll mmr you nov ^ 
What I^vewitbji)ft Revenge otti do. ' ' ' ' 

I. i?r4t/..Weareibpra&if^intfaetr«ieiofd0tth|,. ^ 

Wc need no teaching. . *• .^ ^ , 

iM;r. Theiv'8 Gold good:ii:<ne*,ifyoQdt%ai4& the D^ 
yet much more ^ ifnot^ 

ifaUtftie wealth I have can buy yoorliycsy ' *^ , 
nU»ve'e«L inroad of his. 

I. J^ji^. FortelfdieSum».rdid|IaBdhopatdbeAlta^^ • • 

£iif irDtn John,^ DonAiitohio, DoaLopez^ J^chdo* 

1^ .>hi. lAiw w#haipe.%iiifd«ur ^defign ^ le^s misdcfa S^iejis^ tai 
raiie Cbt Slgfiw ' r • 

D. ^»r. J0»nmy d^yoti lead the Van* • . ^ 

D. X^ ^ad cfn^F^^NM^ «oc we.ar^ fire ta lofe you ^ youtare tkjt 
good at bringing up die ^e»r. , ' ' * 

3r/ir. Nay^ goMGenlSema), 11^^ 
cfMen (^cb^Hty^ e^ecialW up0n tilfis ocoifion. -« 

X). Jtfi^. Sirrah^ go oa : nl«{N:ick him fbrwasd* Reinemb^r, if yoa ^ 
do not %fa^* I am bdiind you. 

Jac. OhHetren! KSBk^Mwtjtt wha&wilVbecomii (^ thy dae^ period 
la this your Courage to ptt(;2ne.farward> to wka& yo» d^re not xMct yon 
felves. ' ' ; 

D. Joh. Ko wodts; Rdgue^^ aa^ on» I fiy--^^ ' ^ ^ 

Jac. qh I fbrnf^emrndSid \ murderd ! Oh ! Oh !. 

D, Joh. Om, On, you*t)o'g. *\ 

Jac. Inhuman JUIamr I It mu^ft, be ib 1 Heaven liive iiRircy <n loy 
^ better part.^ » . * ' - , 

/^r. Fall on, f?ill on/ that's thfrVillainLfci?e at you,. D( 
^ IV Uyt Goiirage^*5fi««p».. 

* i^t^yjigl!^', ant ^m driven of ^ but 



Mar. Oh Cowardly ViWains ! The TraittM: will efcupt their han^- 
Oh-Dogs ! More fteble than .the- feebteft of our^geK. Letfs after hi% 

, £nd try our ftrength. • *. 

£}9rm Don John. 
He !S return'd*-— — Pall^Dn. * 
\J>fJoh. Ha! MUft I encounter Boys ? / * ' 

3^. Oh* am ilain \ — . . IXHU Flort; 

Miir. At thy Heart, bale Villain. CD. John i»/4n»/4V!aria, » ^ 

I>. 5S*i There, taie your Sward -^ ^ll^*aq?Rog^ie^^^ 
may'ft live to-be w wick«d as toy iel£ . - "' 

//4y. ^Poor f /ar4 / But, 4?<^, I'U DC revai|^U on ttee yet cVel die. 

!E;7r^rDon Lopez, DonAnt^n^ J^m«. 
y^r^What! noTh«hlcs4 nO^Reward! ' 

^ D.^^fc. What's the matter*, Sirrah? .^ ^ 

Sf^. What, no Acknowled^gmmt ? Yiw lire l?ut an ubgratefid Man, 

let me tell you that, tobreat a Man of my Prowefi thus. 

> U. ydjfc. , What has your valour done ? . .'■ ^ j» 

^ac. Nothing, nothing ; lav^d your life onlyj th&fs'&II: But Men of 

-Valour are nothing now a-days. 'lis an ungrateful Agii f^ai^ht U&a 

2>. ^;ar.,Ca}r4aStagatBay. ^ , 

J>v £^. Vo\) can iight„ when there's^o vivf of eiibpey ^ithsut it* 
3fW- Oh! What'shere!AiidtherMtirder!Fry,flyi*w«flu^ 
-P- 7«^f^ Coifie o»! Let's now Xk^ Sea, *o try our Fonucest 
.^. Ay, make hafie -, I've laid Hories> and will fliifc b^ Land. ^ 

•FarfiwelL' Sir ^ a good Voyage—^ . ' 

H. Jw; IwillMusdtryou, if you refufetogpto^e a > . 
7^^* Q? good Sir, coniidflry dobuttionfider^ramibS^ 
• That wicked Elelnentdfesiiot agree with nie. .. 

D. 5f(?fc. Dare you Dilpute ! Go on, 1 %. . . ,. "' ^ 
"yi«c. <0, good ^r,,thihk, thiik.a^lieilei-die xnercilofe "^aves will 
nosrer dadider a^M^j^of pajrts: ' fiefides,. Sir, J^cfui Swifu no mbre than I 
can fly. 
5?. J(Ai. ril leave'you dead upon the ^Igce, 5%ou^efvile. - / 

^ac. O Sir, on my Knees I beg you'll Jet ittie ftay* . . 1 aa the Xaft of all 
. my Family V my 5^ace will fail, iflihouldfeil^ : • .^ ' 

fi. ^h. Dferanyiur R^ice r - . * • .* •: 

JO. .^. Do not we venture witih you? ,' . . - 

.20^.- ^ou have hothingbut youi* Lives to ventiire, but I haVe a ^hole 
•3Fa;nily to fave^ I think upon Pofterity* B^^s, Gentlemen^ KanlQok- 
£pr -^ftoilSiiet^'in iiich wicked company. 

25. y^iS;/ ni kill the Villain.- His fear wiUelfe betray yjC 
Jm* O hold ! hald ! IBot Heavens fake hol d , 

' LGhoftofDonlohsk Father rifis. 
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y^c. Ay, hold, hold. Oh Heav'n! your Father's Ghoftj aGhoft! 

mGhift! aChoft! Oh! Oh! iFalls dmi 4nd roars. 

J5. Joh. 'Sdeath ! What's heje ? My Father alive ! 

Chofi. No, no; hihuman Murderer, Tarn dead. 

. X>. Joh. That*s well ; I. was afraid the ol4 Genttemanii^d coae for 

• his Eftate again j if you wou'd have that, 'tistdb hte ; tis Ipenti— • 

Ghpfi.^ Monfler 1 behold thefe wounds. * 
. 2). Job. I do •, they were well meant, and well perforni'dj Tlee. . 
!)• jint. This is ftrange ! How I am aniaz'd ! , ' 
- D. Lof. Uuhei^^rd of Wonder !— . » 

-Chofi. Repent, repent ofall thy Villames 5 
My clamorous Blood to Heav'n for vengeance cries. 
Heaven will pour out his Judgmentson you jll ) 
Hell gaps for you, $)r youeach Fiend does call, 
And hourly waits y«ir unrepenting Fall •« 

You with Eternal Horrors they'll torment, . . * ; 

' Except of all ycwr Crimes you iuddainly, repent. • X^hofijmh. 

• Jac. Oh ! Oh ! Heaven deliver me from thefe Moirfters. 
i>. Joh. Farewet, thou art a fbolifh Ghoft *, Repent j quoth he ! What 

-could this mean ♦ Our Spnfes are all iii a Mift fare. ■ 

D. jin^. They are not, 'twas a Ghoft. ' 

D. '^Lom I ne'r beli^v'd thofe fboliih Tales before. 

D. Jok Come, !Tis no ^natter j let it be what it will, 5: xpuft be oa* 
tural' 9 ■ 

• tD. jtnt. And Kature is imalterable, in us too. 
jp. Jph. 'Tis true, the IJ^iture t)f a Qhofl eanprt change burs. 
D. Loft It was a filly phoft^ and I'll no fbj?rier take his wojrd than a 

*Whpres, ^ ^ ^ 

A J^^* Thoij art in the right. ^ Come, Fool, Fool, rife j thtGhofl 

is gone. , -> ^ 

^ J'ac. Oh ! I die, I die ; pray let me die in quiet ^ . 

£)- At^* Oh ! If he be ay ing, take him up j we'll givfcrhim Bctrial in 

the^a/ Come on. * 

. Jac. Hold, hold, Get^lemen*, Birrymenofttilllamdead, Ibefeedt 

yon— 1-. . . . - . . ^ 

D. 7<7fe.^ If you be not, Slrrah, I'll ran you tiffough* 

*• Joe. Hold, hald. Sir, Til go, I'll go— . ^ 

D. ^oh. Should all the Bugbears Cowards feiga appear, • 

i would urge on without one Thought ofYe^ir^ 
IX j4nt. Andl. 
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A<:t IIL 

Enter Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, Jacomo, Cn^tattt 

of the Sfolpy M^ifier and Suitors. 

Jffaffcr. TV yTjErcy upon us! \Vliat'fuddarn dreadful Stom\3Sthis? We 
xVX are an loft i weiliallfplituponthe Rocks. Loot^ loof— 

Joe. Oh I Oh ! Mercy ! 'Oh I was afraid of tliis J See. v^hjt your 
wickednels has broughtune to ? Mercy ! Mercy ! .. , 

D. Job. Take away thy cowardly Face, it offeiids me, ilafcal . 
- Copt* Such dreadful claps of Thunder I never y^ remember'd. 
. D. Joh^ Let the Clbuds roar on,* and vomit ai>the.ir Sulphur out, 
they neV ihalj fright me.— —^ *" ' ' ^ ' 

J^. Ant* Thefe are the Squibs -and Crackeroof the §lcy. 

I). Lop. Fire on. Fire on ^ we are unmov'd. ^ ^ ,, 

Copt. The Heavens are all on fire ) thele unheard of Prodigies amaze 
me. " ' • , * 

•D. Job. Can you that have flood (b many Cannons, be frighted at 
the farting and the belching of a Cloud? * ' 

Mafi. Blels me. Captain ! Six of our Foremaftrmen are even now 
fttuck dead with Lightning- . » , 

SaU. C5 that clap has Tent .our Mafls in fiinder. . . . * * 
, Jac. Owe are loli!*You cati Swim, Sir-^ *pray ' lave me. Sir,, fbtmy 
own and 'Families l?fke> * ■ '41 ' ' 

D. Joh. TolsthefeccjwardlyRopiiies Over-board. Captain, Courage S 
Let the Heavens do tlieir worft, 'tis but Drowning: nt laft. • 

Jac. But: — i-in the nam«of Keav'n, but Dipwnif:c!:,-»quath he^ your 
Drowning "wil^ prepare, you for Burning, though Oh, Oh, Oh- 

Sjil. Captain, C^aptain, th* Ship's on lire in the Fore-caftle- 



Capt. All hands to wo^k upon the Forecaftle. Heav'n! How icbla- 
, um already ! "* ' ' ^ - ZExit Capt^ 

^ac. Oh ! Oh ! We Born," we Drown; We Sink; Oh 1 We ?e??ih, 
We are Loft, We are Loft. >0h, Oh, Oh.-'r ^ ' 

Aiuft. O horrid Appjiritions f Devils ftand and guard tjhe Fire, an(Jr -• 
will not fuffer us to quence it. We are loft. ^ ^ ^ • 

■ ^ 

l^ntcv Captain^ ^ - 

' Capt. In all the dangers 1 have been,,&ch horrors I never knew i I ant 
jjuite uttwannM. \ ^ ' 

D. Lop. A Man and fear : 'Tis but dying at hift. 
D. Johi I nevef yet could know what that foolilh thing Fear is. 
Ca^^t. Help, help, the Fire increafes. What horrid fights are thei%? 
Where e're I turn me, fearful Spirits appeaar. ' * 

lExeimt CaptMn^ard Saileru 

D. Job. 









■ D^Jok Let's Into the Boat, and with oii&Swords keep out all othew ' 
• , D. Am. While they are bufie abput the Fire we may ^pe. 

_ X>. Lop, If we get from hence, we certainly ihall petiih' oh the 

J)' Job. I warrant yo u * 

Jac. O goodGentleaien, Jet us fliifi: for our- felves, and let the* reft 
Burn or Drown, ^and be daimi'd and th6y will 
^ J>. Joh^ No, you have be«n oftei leaving me: Kow Ihall be the 

' . time we'll part. Farewel. • ' ,^ ^ 

' 7^c. Oh ! ril ftaiid by you while I live- Oh the Devil, the Devil » 
What horrors do I tee] ? Oh I am ki^rd, 4 am dead ! . , , . 

J). Job. Saeath I^Wliy tins to. me ? You poultry iboliih bugbear 
Thunder, Aml€hemarkofyour lenflels Rage ? • - 

D. Lop. Nothing but accident. Let's leap into the Boah 
5' ^f * J^\^''^^'?^'s all mal^e towards us -, theyW m ai^i frnk it. 
n. jjh. Sirrah, il- you come on, you run upon my Sword. 

if'' ^AnTt'^y^'^^V' ^^""'' ^^'^^'''h I fink! Oh I die, I am loft. 
Ca^t. Ail ihiit aboard ^ we periih, we are loft. 

Mcf.- Ay loft, all loft.- * 

• .. LA great P)ri€i^ they all leaf aver^h^ard. 

Ettter Oil old Hermit. . ' ' '■ 

^ ^f f • JThis Foiirty years. I've liv'd in this neikhb'nng Cave, and. 
from thefe dreadful Cliffij whjct are aUvoys beaten ^ the ioaming Sur?* ' 
> • 8^ <*^ ^^%^^ i beheld tlie Ocean in its wildeft Rage, an'd ne'r Vet law ' 

; . ""p^ f» ^re^<iU : Such .horrid Ifaihes of Lightning, and fuci cl^ 




^ ft 

• • . Enter Doij Francifco. 

D. Fran. Oh Father, have you not been frighted at this Prodiei^ua 

Storm^ tind at yon dreadful Ipeftacle i * \ ^ 

fferm. Kg Man tluithas an apprehenfion, but wou'd Ijaye been mov'd 
with horror. - . 

. n. B-M. 'Twas die moft violent Tempeft I ever Hiw. Hold, yonder 

' T ^,^'^f,f o*^'"S ,'" a fmall Veflel, and muft Eeceffiurily fplit unan the 

R«?k ; I'll go aijd help to fuccor 'env y if . SW '"« 

• ^ ^^'""- ^.^eie are Ibme dvis way, juft come in a finall Efcat : 
»jo you to thole, and thefe I will affift— " 
• !>• Pr4».rilhafte to their relief--:- . ' C£a-.> Don Franctfto. 
*i,f^A''" i thefearecomefaf^to Land, tf.reeMen, goodly Men 
Ssm?'"" lamfaoundin.Gharityfalervetfcfem: Theycoiqe|o^ 
•■ ■■ * • 

E 2 , £mr» 
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£»ir^r Don John,- Don Antx)nio, W Don Lopez. 
^ jD. Jok Much ado, we fire iafc, but my Man's loft j pjx On hJni> V 
&all mifsthe Foq), it was a necelTiry Blockhead. • * 

- jp. jitftn But3 you have loft your Goodsj which were more necellary. 

I). Loo. Our Jewels and Money we have all about us. 
D. Jok It makes me laugh to think, Jiow the Foois^we left behind 
were puzl'd wliich death to chufe. Burning- or Drowning — — i 
• <J). j4m* But how ihall ttre diipofe of our felves, we are plaguy Wet- 
and Cold.. Hah ! What old F«ol is that ? 

D. Loff It is a Hermit,, a fellow gf mighty Beard and Saftity. 

JD.' Job. 1 know not what Sanftity he may have, but he has Beard 
enough to ma£e a^ 0\vl's Neft, or miff a Saddle with. . 

Herm. Gentlemen, I fee you are Shipwrack'd, and €n diftr^fi j and' 
my J^ftion obliges me in Charity, to uiccor vou in what I may. 

D* Jnt. Alas! What canftthou.helpAis to? Doft thou knoV of ever . 
a Houfe near hand,^ where we^may be furnilhed with Ibme nec^flaries ? 

Mtrm. On fhe other fide of tkis vaft Rock, there^s a. fertile and a 
pleafant Valley , were one Dm Francifco^ a rich and hblpitabJe Man, has 
alwaetp^velling-, he will entertain you nobly: He's gone to iillft feme 
Shij^nrrack'd Perfons, and will be here prefently. In^the mean time,, 
what my poor Gave can afford, you ihall be welcpme to. 

P. Lof^ 'what can that aflford ? You oblige your felf to Fafting and 
gAbftinenc e ■ 

Herm* I have ftudied^Pl^Ck for thf f eliigf of needy People, .^nd I 
have feme-Cordials which will refreih you v ^H brbg.ope to yo u^ 

« * * L^x}t Hermit. 

D> Jvh. ;4t,good cJVH Q^d Hypocrite : But this is a plealSnt kind ofc 
Religion, that oblpges 'em to naftinefi and want of Meat, Til Jia' none/ 



ont 



JX Ant. No, norflf any other, to my knowledge. 






J^fttter Hermit with a- Cardial. » 
, Herm. Gentlemen, pray tafte of this Viol, it wjll comfort your cpl^;, 
S^ajdcs. ^ ' ^ 

D. Joh. Ha ! 'tis excellent 'faitii. Let^t go roimd. 

^(prw.r Heay'n Mels it to you. * • 

jD. L9p. Ha! it warms. 

D. Ant. Thank thee, thou art a very honeft old Fellow I'faith. 

J).. Joh. I fee thou art Very cifil ; but you mufi lupply us with oner 
meoeflary more •, 'a>ery necef&ry tljing, ajjd very refreflung-; 

Htrm. WhSt'sthat, Sir? 

JD. Joh.. It is a Whore, a^fine young buxom Whore.^, 

?! ^^^; } A Whore, Old Man, a Whore. ^ ^ 

#£pw, Btefi me, ire you Men or Devils? , * 

; ^ jp. J^h. Mcna^fc andjaen of luft aad vigor^ Pre'thee, old Sot; 

leave- 
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• leav^thy prating, and help xne to a Strumpet, a fine falacious Strumpet, • 
I know you Zealots liave enough of *em. Women love your godlx. 
\yhore mafters- ' . ^ \ 

Htarm. OhMoiifters of Impiety ! are you fo lately fcap'd the \frrath' 
of Heaven, thus to provke it ? ' 

jy. jint. How ! by foUpwing the Diftates of Nature, who can d^ 
otherwile? 
* D. Lop. AllourAaions are neceifitated, none. command their own 

Herm. Qhhorridblalphemy! would you lay your dreadfiil-and.uiJieard 
of vices upon Heaven? No, ill med, that has given you free-will to good* " 

D. Job. I find thou retir'ft here, and never read^ft or think^, 
Can that blind faculty the Will be free 
When it depends upon the Underftandmg ? 

Which argues firft before the Will can chule J, A ' 

Andthelaft'DiaateoftheJudgmei^tfways * .* '* 

i . The Will, as in a Balance, the laft Weight / • 

Put in the fcale,' lifts up the other tad, ^. ' 

Arid yith the lame Neceffity* • 
i Herm. Bjit, fooliih men and finners aft againflr * ' ^ 

^ Their Underftandings, which inform 'em better. 

D. -/^//r. None willingly d9a»y thing againfi the laft •j • 

Kftates of their Judgments, what&e're men do. 
Their prefent opinions lead *em to. 

D. Lof. As fools that are afraid of Sin, are by the thbught 
Of prel^t pleafuc:e, or feme othg: reafon, ^ 
Necefl&rily bya&'d to purfiie 
; *' The Qpjifupn. they ar§ of at that moment. 

-Herrm ThetBiderftanding yet is free, and mjght perfuade ^m better*.-- 
' D. Job. The Underftaiidinig never can be free \ 
Fo^what we underftand, Ipjteof our felves we do : 
r» -^ All objefts are ready iorm'd and placed 

Ttb our hands ^ ana thefe the Senfes to the Mind convey, 
<And as thofe repreient them, this*muft judge: 
How can the Will be free, when the underftandin^ 
'* Oif which the Will depends, cannot ba lb. 

Hirm Layby your devilUA Philofophy,' and change thedangero^lf 
and deft rudi ve courfe of your leud lives. 
. * D*. Anu Change our natures j Go bid a Blackamor^ be white, we 

follow our Cohftitutions, which we did nbt give our felves. 

D, Lof. What we are, we are by Nature, ooac reafon tells us we muft 
follow that. * . V * 

D. Job. Our Gonfiitutiors tell us ore thing, and yours ^notker j and ■ 
which muft we ob6y ? If we be bad, '(is Njtture* rault that m^de us fo. 
ii Herm, FareWel. I dare no longer hear your impious dilioiirle. &{ch 

hard^iiedAVretcI^eslne'xileardoi y«* 
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' D-.^fff. Tartvel old Fool. 

D. Joh.^ Thus Sots condemn what they can never anfwer*' 

£;7f f r Don Francifco. 
. This 1 believe is Vranclfcoy whom he Ipoke o^ if he has but a handibme 
Wife, or Daughtei^, we are happy. 

^T). Lof. Sir, we are Jhipwrackedmen, and ifyoucandireft us toa place- 
where we may befurnifliedwith Ibme necefTaries, you will oblige ug- 

p. Fran. tjentlemeH, I have a houfe hard by, you fhall be welcome 
. to it : 1 even^'row endeavoured to fuccor a Youth and beauteous Woman 
who, with two Sailecs, in a Bbat, were driven towards thefe Rocks, but 
were forced back again, and, I fear, ape loft by this time. I defire no- 
rthing more,than to ailift men in extremes,and am <f ir-joy'd at the oppor- 
tunity of lervmg you. 

ImJob' We thank you. 

J}. Fra?j. You fliallcommandmy houfe as long as you pleafe : I fee you' 
are Cavaliers, and hope you will bear with ibme inconvepiience. Ihaye 
two young, ayd, though I iay it, handfome Daughters, who are, to 
morrow morning to be married ^ the Solemnity wi 11 bring much company 
together, wlilch, I fear, may incomode my.houle and yo u . ^ ■ 

X>. j4nt' You pole us with this kindne Is. • ' * , 

D. Job. What ever pleales you, cannot be inconvenient to iis. 

D. Lop. On the contrary, we ihall be glad to ailift you at the Cere- 
mony, and help to make up the joy tul Chorus. 

D. Frofi. You fhall command iny houle and me ; 
' ril fuew you the way to it. - "" ♦ 

D. Joh^ your Jiumble Servant. We'll follow you. 

' rfA'ir Don FrancifixH 
This is an admirable ad^nture. ; 

He has Daughtecs, B^ys, and to be- married f oo : 
If they have been io fooliih, to prelcrve thole • 
Toys, they c'ii\\ A^^udcjibeAds 'j' thtk iki^iieis ^ ■ 
Husbands iUall not be troubled v/ich them : 
ril eale them ot thcrfe. Fox, what Ihould thole dul 1 
Drudging Animals, callM Husbands, do witii fuch Trealures : 
Jjjio, they are for honeft Whore -ma fters, lioys. 
■' D. ^wf; Well Ciid, Dofj ^ we-wiLl not be wanting; in opr endeftvx)urs. 
tQ lucceed you. 

Z>. J^f^p' To you alone we muft give place. . AUons. [^Exeunt. 

Enter tJkrmlt] Maria Ir Mans habit^ ^nd i^eonora, ^^ , 

//mw. . Heaven be prailed, you ure lately now on Land. 
Mar. We thank you. reverend Fatj^ier, tor your afliftance. 
Leot:. We never Ihall forj^ot the obligation. 
Herm. •! am happy to be lo good an Ir.ftrument. 
Leon. We followed a Veffel, which we law firei with L'glSningj 
and v^ fear that none oPem efcaped. 
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Mar. I hope the Villain I purlue has fcap'd. I vvoukLnct be re- 
venged by Heaven, but my own hand j or, ifnot b3^that, by the Hang- 
man's. '^ • 

Leon^ Did an/ come to land ? For I niufl: nearly am concern'd for 
X)ne V the grief for whom, if he be loft, will loon, I fear deftroy ire. 

.Hemt. Here were three of that company came liife to Land-, but fuch 
impious Wjretches, asdid not deierve to efcape, and fuch as no vertuous 
perfbn can be concerned for, lure^ I.wasftitf with fear and horror 
when I heard 'em talk. 

M>^' Three, fay you ? ' . • , 

Leon. . By this Cid defcription it muft be Don Johriy and his two wicted 
Affociates \ lam afliam'd to confels the tendemeft 1 have for him. Why 
fliouldl love that Wretch ? .Okmy -too violent pailion hurries me I 
know not wiiecher ! iiitowhat iearfUl dangerous Labyrinths of milery 
will it Conduft me. ' ' • 

Mar. Were they Gentlemen ? 
; Htrm. By their out-fi Je they ieeni'd ih^ but their in-lides declared 
.them Devils. - , • . 

'Mar. Heaven ! it muft be the Villain and his bai-baroutf .' 
Companions. They are-refervcd for my revenge :" 
Ailift me. Heaven, in that juft caule. 
"Oh, A^il lain, Villain! inhun^an Villain! 
Each minute is, rae-thinis, a tedious Age, 
Till I have dipt my haiids in thy hearts blood. ' . 

Herm.^ You feem'doV-joy'd at the news of their lafe arrival v Can any 
havfe a kindnels for llich diifolute abapdon'd x^thiefts. \ 

^ Mar. No j^ 'tis revenge that I purfife againft the bafeft of all Villains. 
' Herm* Have a care j ' l^venge is Heavens, and muft cot be ufurped 
hy Mortals. • \ " . • 

jif ^r. Mine is revenge for Rapes and cruel murders, and ijiofe Ilea- , 
ven leaves to Earth to punifh. . ■', 

' Herm . They are horrjd crimes^ but Magiftrates muft punifli them. 

Leon J What do I hear ? Were he the bafeft ot all men, my Jove is, la 
head-ftrong and \o wild within me, I muft endeavour to prelerve him,.^ 
IK deftr^y my felf : To v/hat deplorable condition am I fall'n ? What: 
chaiijS'arie thele that hold me ? Oh that I could break them ! and yet I 
•wrou'd not if I cou'd j Oh my heart ! 

Nernj.%They are gone to one Don Francifco^^honCQ, tliat Road will 
bring you to it j 'tis on tlie oLlier fide of tliis Rock, in a plealint Valley.'^ 
I have not ftir'd theie fourty years from thele Una 11 bounds, orl vjiQud 
give him notice what Devils he harbours inhis hpule. You will do well 
toUjsik. ' . • 

J'^c. ( within ) Help, help> mujder ! I am drown'd, I am 'dead ; 
Help, help! # 

Hcrm. Hah'! what voice is that ? I ifluft ailift him— 

4^ar. Father, farewelr Come, Madtai, will you goto this bcufe? 
Kow M<>nfter, for my tevoige. 
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Lton^ I will ; but few different (ends we go 5 
'tis Love condufis me, but Revenge brings you. 

# fxfK/ft Maridi Leononu 

y^er. Oh Kelp, Help ! I Sink, I Sink ! ' ' 

iii?riw. Boor Man, lure he is aimoft drowned. - 

y^r. No, not yet ^ I have only drunk fbmethink too much of a Icunry. 
AUiplealant Eiquor. - . ^ . 

Herm. Reach me your han d * XJuVis him ma. . 

. ^ac. Ay, and mjr keart too ', Oh ! Oh ! 

Sir, a thouland Thanks to you : I vow to Gad, y^are a very civil per- 
Ibn, andj as I am and honeft Man, have done me the greatefi Wndnefi in 
the World^ ne^t to the piece of the Maft which I floated upon, which 
1 muft ever love and honour ^ I am £prry it iwam away, I wou'd hate 
ppeferv'd it, and hung it up in the feat of our antiend Famiiy . 

Hc-hn. Thank Heaven for your deliverance , and leave luch vain 
Tlioijghts. i 

"jac. I do with all my heart -, but I am xiot fetled enough .to fty my \ \ 

Prayers yet : Pray, Father, do you for me \ 'tis nothing with yeu, you '^ 

are us'd'to it,' it is your Trade- 

Hpm. Away, vain Man -, you Ipeak^s if you had drunk too deeply " 
of another Liquor than Sea-waten 

^ac. No, I have not, but I wou'd fain ?. Where may a Maii ' light of 
A Glafi of good Wine ? 1 would gladly have an Antidote to my Poifoii. 
Methinks, Pah ! thefe Filhes have but a fcurvy time 5 I am lure they 
have very ill drinking. .. -4f 

Him^ Farewel , and learn more Devotion' and ThanlrfuUids to 
HeavV . ■ ■ - ; • * \^xlt Herm\i. 

Jac. Ha ! Ais uncivilly done to leave a Man in a ftrange Country. 
But thefe jWiprw/>/ have no breeding. PoorJ/zr^??/^, iJe^x Jacomo-^^ how 
I love fliy Perlbn, how glad am I to iee thee fafe ? For I fwear, :1 Aink 
thou art as hWieft a fellow as eVe I met witli. Well, fafewel, thou 
. wicked Element ^ if^verjtrrft tn.ee again*— Well, Haddocks,^ I' de- ' • 
fie you, you fliall have none.oi me, not a Collop ^ ^ no, no, 1 will be eaten - 
by Worms, as all my Anceftors have been.*^ If Heaven will but preferve 
me from the Monfters of the Land, my Matter and his two-Compuj!- 
ons (who, Ihope'j aredrownd) Til preferve my felf from thofe of the *• 
Sea. Let mi fee, here is a path—this muft lead to feme Houfe. HU j 

go, for y am plaguy fick witli this Salt waier. Pa h '■ [Exit Jacomo. 

■ « Enter Clara and Flavla mth her two A^faids* •. "* 

Clar. Oh, FUviay this will be our laft happy Kight, to Morrow, is 
our execution day j we muft Marry. ^ ,» ' 

F/Jn/.* Ay, daray we are condejnn'd without Reprieve. 'Tis better' 
ta live as we have done, kept froi%all Men, than T5jr each to be coft- 
fin'd to one, whomyet we never law, and a thoufend to one ihall never 
like. • - . 

Clar. Out on't, a Sfoni^ Wife has a t^orle life than a coop'4 Chicken. '^ 

fla* 
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1^^ A ikiging Bkd k a Ca^e is a Princely OreaAure;^^ 
poor Animal, call'daWife, h«re. 

€lar. Birds are made tame by being Cag'd, but Women grow wil^ 
bjr cmxfinemeitt, and that I tear, my Husband will find to his coft. 

Fl4v. None live plea&ntly here, but diofe ^ho ihould be milerablei, 
Strmnpets : They can choofe their Mates, but we muil be lifce Slaves 
condemn'd to the GalHes \ we have not liberty to iell our Selves, or 
i^nture one throw for our freedom. 

Clar. O tliat we were in England ! ther«f, they iay, a Lady may chule 
aFootman, aiKl run away wiu him, itihe likes himj, and no diuxonouc 
fiothePteiily. 

Ft^. That's becaufe the Families are io very Honourable, that no- 
thing can touch th^ : Their Wives run and ramble whither, and wkh 
whom dieypleafe, and defie all cenfiire. 

Clmr* Ay, and a jealous Husband is a more monftrous Creature there, 
than a Wittal here, and wou'd be more pointed at : They lay, if a Man 
be jealous thei«, the Women will all joyn and puH him to pieces. 

Fldfu* Oh hap9|r Country ! we ne'r touch Money, there the Wive* 
cdn Ipend their Husband!8 Eftate 'for 'em.; Oh Ble6'd Country ! 

CXar. Ay, there they lay the Husbands are the prettieft civil eafie 
good natural indi&rentPeribns in the whole World ^ they ne'r mind 
what their Wif es<io, not they. 

i?4v. Nay, .they &y, they love thofe men befl that^re kindeft to 
their Wives. 'Good Men ! Poor Hearfs. And here, if an honeft Gcji- 
tleman ofBy^s a Wife a CivHity by the By, our bloody Butdierly Hus« 
bands are cutting of Throats prefently—— 

Ctar^ Ob that we had thele frank civil ErtgUjhmen^ inHead of our 
p^ve dull liirly Spofjijh Blockheads,- whofe greateft Honour lies in pre- 
fervmg their Beards and l^oreheads inviolable. 

0av. In Snglmdy if a Hjisband and Wife like not One another, th^ 
draw two leveral ways, and make no bones on't, while the Husband 
Treats his Miftrifi openly in his Glafi Coach j the Wife, for Decency's 
&ke, puts on her Vizar, and whjj^'away in a Hackney with a Galbnt^ 
and no hSrm done- 

CSm'. Thou^ of late 'tis as unfaihionable for a Husband to love hit 
Wife there, as 'tis here, yet 'tis iiihionable for her ta love Ibme body 
elfe,' and that's fomething. 

Rmv. Nay, they fay. Gentlemen will keep omipanf^with a Cuckold ^ 
there, as £>on as another Man, and ne'r wonder at him* 

CUr* Oh happy Country ! there a Womair mn chufe for her lel^ 
and none will' into the Trap of Matrimony ^ unleis Ihe lik<^ die Bait f 
but here we are tumbled headlong and blind^ld into it. 

FIm* We are us'd as Uiey ufe Hawks, never unhooded, or whirled 
off, till they are juft upon the Quarry. 

Clar. Alii 'tis forothers, notourfelves, w^ily too. 
'Bav* Nomore, diis does but put ps In if^fid of 019 mi&ry* 
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Clot'. It does lb:. But prithee let's be jfterry one night, .to Morrow 
18 our laft. Farewel all Happinels. 

Flav. O that this happy, day would laft our Lives time. Brt: pretheej' 
»y Dear, Iet'5 have lary Song, and divert our Selves as well as \«e on 
ih the mean time. 
• 0ar. Tis a Iktie too wanton. 

Flav. Prcthee let's be a Ifttle wanton this Evening, to Morrow wk 
muft take our leaves on t. 

Clar. Come on then ^ our Maids fhall ioyn in the Chorus : 
Here they are. 
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SONG. 

WOman who is by Nature wUdj^ 
Dull bearded Men incldfes y 
Of Nature^s freedom we^rebegidrd 
By Laws xphkh Man impofes : 
Whopillhimfelf continues free J 
^ Tfep pe p0ffr Staves mufi fettered be^ 

» Chor. jfjham0 m the Curfe . 
Of^ Far better for worfe ; 
Ti/' a vile intf option on Nature :- 
For Women fhotdd change^ 
And have freedom to range^ 

Like to every ither mid Creature.. 

* 

iSo gay a thing was neV dej^n^d ^ 
Tfibe reftrain^dfrom roving 

Jfeav^n meant fo changeable, a Mind • 
Shoidd have its change in loving* 

By cunning we could make J^enjmarty.^ 

But they byftref7gth o\ecome our Art^ 

Chor. ji fljome on the Curfi 
Ofy For, &c. 

* 

How hOffy is theViB^e Maid^ 
Whom only. Love catifettery 
-^ Syfi<fl^P Honoufne\ betrafdy 
She ferves a Tower much greater: 
That lawful Prince the wifefi rults^ 
W Vfurfer^s Honour rules but Fools. 

Chor. A^iamt^ontheCurfc. 
. 0/, For^ &i% ' * 
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lAt fu refume mar^mtitm Rights 

Make Man at diftance wonder 5 * . . 
Though J^vi^arims he in Bghty ^ . ^ 

In Lave weVl keep him under. 

' War and Ambitim hencf he htsr^dy . 

Let Lave and Beauty ride the Werld» 

Chor* Afijome on the Cwrfe 

Of^tw better y &c. ' ■ 

Tl4¥0. Oh, de^r Clara^ thstC this were true ! But nour let's home, out 
Father will mifi usu , 

Gar. No, he's walk'd abrodd with the three Shipwraclfd Gentlemen* 

Flav.' They're proper handibme Gentlemen -, but the chie^ whom 
they cslW Don John J exceeds the teft. ^ ^ * .' 

Clar. I never law a finer perlbn i pray Heaven either of our Husbands 
prove as good. 

Mav. Do cot name^etn. Let the Maids go home,- and if mjf Father 
be there, let him knoyr we are here. Z^xetittt Mai^s. 

Clar. hi the mean time, if he be thereabouts, do you go down that " 
Walk, and I'll go this way, and perhaps one of us fliall li^t on him. . 

J?4t/. AgreiX ^ \iExewtt Ambe. 

Ent&r Don Jdhiij Don Lopez, Don Antonio. 
D. Joh. Where have you left the Old Man, Den Prancifco? ^ ' ^ 
P. Lof. He's very bufie at home, feeing sdJ things prepv'd for his 
Daughters Weddings to Morrow.. 

i). Joh. His Daughters are gone this way : If ybu have *siy fnendihip ' 
&>r me, go and watch the Old Man ^ and if he offeirs to come towards 
us, divert him, that I may have freedom to attack his Daughters. 

D. Ant. You may be fiire of us, ffiat have lerv'd you with our Lives : 
.befides, the juftice of this Caufe will make us ferve you* Adieu. 1 

ZExeunt Don Lop. Don Ant/ 
D. Joh.'^ow for my Virgins, ASi& me Love* Fooirf, vou ihall 
have no Maidenheads to Morrow night. Husbands have Maicfenheads ! . 
iioj no— —r— poor liieaking Fools. , .' 

• 
* . Enter Jacomp. 

gfijwr. I have \q& my way, I think f IhaU never find thislHoife : Bufc 
I Ihall never think my felf out of the way, unleis I meet ipy impious 
Mjifler ^ Heaven grai^t he be Drown'd. , y 
JD. Joh. How now, Ralcal, are you alive ? 
' Jac. Oh Heaven ! He's htre. Why was tljis leud Creature iav'dj I 
am in a worfe condition than ever ; now I have fcap'd Drowninji^ ae 
tarings hangiag firefh into my Memory. ^ > 

D. Joh. What mute. Sirrah? . , • 

Jac. Sir, I am no more your Servant, you parted witb«ie, Tthink 

F 2' jlbu. 
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youy Sir, lam beholding to you; Farewel, good Sir^^lammyown. 
Man now— — 

J). Joh. No : Though you are a Rogue, you are a necefGuy Rogue, 
aiid I'll noirpart with you. ^ 

74C* J mi^ be gone, I dare.notventi^re further with you. . 

JD. Joh. Sirrah, Do you know me, and dare you lay this tomel ^ave 
at your Guts, I will rip you from the Navel to the Chin. 

Jac. O good Sir, hold, hold. He has got me in his chitches, I ihall 
never g$t loofe..._Oh ! Oh! 

D. Job. Come Dog,' follow nie dole, ftinlcing Rafcal. 

Jaci 1 am too well pitkl'd in the Salt-water to ftink, I thank youj I 
jhall keep a great white. But you were a very generous Man, to leave 
9 Gentleman, your Friend.in diinger, as you din me. I have realbn to 
&lk)w you : But if 1 lerve you not id your kind, then am I a ibwa'd 
Sturgeon. • • 

jD. J^k Folbw me. Sirrah ; I fee a Lady. 

Joe. Are you lb fierce already ? 

« 

' Enter CX^^Afwgingy A Ihame on the Curie, &u 

dar^ Ha ! This is the Str^ger ; 
Wlut makes him here ? 

. JD. Joh. A delicate Creature. Ha ! This is the Lady. 
How happy ami to meet you here m \ 

Clar. WTiat, mean^ ^ovl; Sir .? 

J). Jek I was4indone enough before, with feeing your Figure in the 
Sallery -,. but 1 fee you have more Excellencies than Beauty, your Voice, 
needed not have conlpir'd with that to ruin me. 

Giar. Hayfltyou feeh my Piiture ? 

D. Joh. Aiid lov'd it above all things I ever 6w,. but the Original, 
liun lofi beyond beyond redemption, unlels you can pity me. . 

Jac. '(^^0 He has been loft a hundred times, tnit.he always finds 
himfel f again and me too \ n pox on him. ' • 

D. Job. When Love had taken too faft hold on me, ever to let me 
go^ 1 too late found you were to Morrow to be Marry M«. 

Clwr. Yes, Lam condemn'd to one I never law, and you are come te 
niily me ai.d my: misfortunes. 

Jac. Ah, Madam, lay not foy my Ma^r*is alwa^ in eameft. . 

jD« J9h. So much I am in earneli now, that if you have no way to 
break dw M^riage off, and pity me, I loon Ihall repent I ever came to 
Land^ I ihsll£i&raworfe wrack upon the Shore, herel Ihall linger out 
my ti& inthe worfiofpain8,delpairing Love7tbeirIilK)ukl haveperilh'd 
^|[uckly..~- 

q^/ Ah p^ Man! he's in a deiperatd condition, I pty ^n with all 

P» Job.- Peace, Rafeat. Madaia, this is the only oppoitasuty, I aa* 
like, to have ^ Give, me leave to improve it. 
Gbr^. Sure, Sk.. you caanoc heJud ei^^ 
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D. Jab. If all tfaeOatfas under the Sun can. convince you, Madimi, 
I fwea r ■ ■ 

Jm. OSir, Sr, have a care of Swearing, for fear you ihould, once 
in your life, be foriwon i ' 

jD. Job. Peace, Dog, or 1 fliall flit your Wind-pipe. 

Joe. Nay, I Imow if he be forl\vom, \is the firft time, that's cen* 
tain. 

Gar. But, Sir, if you be in earneft, and I had an inclination. TTis 
impoifible to bring it about, my Father has dilpos'd of me. 

D. Jah. Diipofe of your fel^ 111 do well enough with him, andtny 
Fortune and Quality are too great for ]fum, for whom you are intended^ 
to diipute with me. 

Qdr. If this be true, wou'd you win a Woman at firft fi^ ? 

JD. >k Madam, this is like to be the firft and laft.^ to Morrow is 
the fatal day that will undo me. 

Jdc. Courage, D«f, Matters go well. 

' Glar.. l^y^ 1 had rather have a Pealant of my own chufing > ■ ^ ■■ 
dian an Emperor of another's. He is a handfome Gentleman, and fetifDS 
to be of Qpality : Oh that he could rid me of my intended flaveiy. 

Sir, talk noLfif impojflible thir^ ^ for could I wiih this, my Father'^ 
: Honour will nocTiuf&r him to di^ienie with his promile. 

D. Jok. ri] carry you beyond his power, and your intended Hui^ 
band's too. 

t7/4r..It cannot be *, but I muft leave you, I dare not be ieen with 
you 

jD. Job. Remember the ihort time you have to thiitk op this : Will 
you let me p^ifh without relief? If you will have pity on a wretched/ 
Man, I have a Prieft in my company. Til Marry you, and we'll find 
means to fly early in the Morning, berore the houle are fiirring. 

Clar. I confete I am to be condemn'd to« flavery, that nothing can 
beworle; yet this were a rafh attempt. 

I). Job. If you will not confent to my juft defires, 1 am relblv'd to 
kill my ielf^ and £kll a Sacrifice to your diiclain. Speak, ipeak my 
doom ' \Jiolis his. Sward to his Srtafi- 

aar. Hold, hol d 

Jac. Ay, hold, hold : Poor iboliih Woms^, ihe ftiou d not need to 
faidhimhold. 

' Ctar. I'll find a means this night to Ipeak with you alone j but I fear^ 
this.is but for your diveriion. - ■ ' ^ 

Joe. Yes, ^is for diveriion indeed 3 the common diverfion ofall the^ 
World. 

Jp. y^ By alltihat^ great and. good my Litentions.are.Honouca^ 
hie. ' ^ 

Qar^ Farewel, Sir; I dare not fhy longer. 

D. Job. Will you keep your Word, Madam ? - .• 

J0C. - You'll ke^yours, no doub 
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y*. You are a hooefiil man ««. ^ ^ ^^* 

iiopemiman, youmaycometogocdintiine. 

i^ '?,°°1!' ff" '«"'« your turn > •°™^'« \ I 

flCw'. I a heart of mrs > S,wi. »i,^^ J^r own in exchange. 

cablygsni. *""""*"''»'<»»; nyiiattt. is irrero- 

Fiatf. k cannot be about me I ha^- ^« u ^^" ^ namelefi. i 

ver that eV langui/HM.yet. ^ ''^y^ ^°" ^°^e the trueft Lo- . 

'Jm. What can %e the end of thu . c - nt . 

honour oftheFkoay,"'rim&,,5"^'!f? ""^ 'ii'w'afeair- 
company. " X. "^ i untortimate, ftall iave my throat <u for 

. Fl^. You have a mind to divJrh , r ,^ f ^ '^''^ ^^^ «»!• 
am difpofed to be m^e ^'^7. ^°"'" ^^^' ^"^ ^ «"^ ^^^^ ^oa,- F 

«• ^^f Madam, Iftvearbyall l« ■ 

7^. Hold, hold i ^iii you'be forfivora a^ain > 

^a^^siriStkr-"*^'^"^-- ^,. ■ '- 

2>. -7oft. rjj not leav« her • riuiia.»t.» -rn. lE*/^ Flavja. • 

done with her. ' ^ - *** ^<^^ ^^ ^ere Ice, before I haye 



3v?{:. 



•I 



Jke. There » Jio end of this lewdnefi. Well, I muft be kiird or hangM 
•nee for all, and there's and end on*t. C£-*^«fff • 

• J?;rrfr Maria W Leonora. 

Leon. I am feint with what I luffered at Sea, and wif:h my wandring 
fince i let us rqpofe a little, we ftall not find this houft to night. 

Mar. I ne'r ihall reft till I have found Don Francifco's houfe 5 but Til 
fit down awhile. 

Jjton. 1 hope he will not find it, till I have found means to give D(??i 
5fo)b;i warning of his cruel intentions: I would fa ve his life, who I fear, 
would not do that for me. But in the miferable cafe that I am in, if he 
^lieshis love, death would be the welcora'fl; thing on earth^o me. 
. Mar. Oh my OEtavio! how does the lofi of thee perplex me with de- 
ipAit ! the honour of Mankind is gone with thee. Why doil whine? 
Grief ihall no longer ulurp the place of my revenge. How could I gn^w 
tkp Monfters heart. Villain ! Til be with you. When l-have reveng'd 
my dear Oft^w's I06, I then Ihall die contented. 

JE«w Don Lopeas 4»^ Don Antonio. 

3. Lof^ The old m^ lafe ^ I long to know Dm John^ fueceft. 

P.^ Ant. He's engaged upon a noble cafe : If he fucceeds, 'twill be a 
viftory worth the owning. ■ '' 

D. Lof.^ Hah ! whom have we hear ? A young man well habited, 
'with a Lady top 5 they feem to be ftrangers.. . . 

t>' Ant. A mifchief comes into my head, thatV worth the doing. 

■J>. JLof. What's that, dear Antonio ? 

D. Ant. We are in a ftrange Country, and may want Money : I 
would rob that young Fellow. We have not robb'd a good while.i me- 
thinks 'tis a new wickednefi to me. 

D. Lof. Thou art in the right. I hate to commit the iiirae dull fin 
over and over again, as if 1 were marry'dto it : Variety makes all things 
plealant. ► , 

D. Ant. But there^s one thbgwe'll ne'r omit. When we have robb'd 
the Man, we'll ravifh die Woman. , • ' * 

J9- Lof. Agreed i let's to't, man. Come on, young Gentleman, we 
amft fee what rfches you have about you. 

u^kfitr.O Villains! Thieves! Thieves! thefe are the Inhuman Com- 
panions of that bloody Monfter. 

Lim. Have pity on poor miferable Strangers. ^ 

D. ^fff* Peace V we'll ufe you kindly, very kindly. '. 

D. Lop. Go you carry that young Gentlefnan, bind him to a Tree, 
and bring the Money, while I wait upon the Lady. 

1>. Ant. Will you pFay me no foul play in the mean time then? For 
we muft caft Lots about the buiinefi you went oC * . 

D. Lop. Noj upon my honour. ^ 

^. Mar. Honour, you Villain? 

1>. Ant. Come, young Gentlemani Fll tame y^nu- ^ 



JMkr. Help! help U=^ XX^tk'OcjgSi hxtu Wiy^ Maria: 

' lam* Have you no humanity in you ? Take our money, bitt leave U0 
liberty , be not lb barb'roufly cruel. 

D« Ant. Come, I have made haft with him ; now let us draw Guts 
who enjoysthe Lady firft. 

Ltm. Oheav'n aifift me ! what do Ihear ? Help ! help ! 

. Ynttrfowr or fivi Coumry ftttamsy tomf^fram trorl. 
I. Com* FeU^ What, two men a robbmg of a Lady ! Begone, andlec 

her alone^ or we Jiave Ibwpr Cudgels ihall wafler your bones^ I tell yoH 

that 
D. 'Jnt* H0W4I0W, Rogues? XJPigi* ^the Sti^ 

Leon* Thanks to Heav'oi I fly ! I fly! where fliaDlhide my lelf^p.-~ 

* ■ 

£;fr^ Don John W Jacomo, 
IX yjj. Ifli^iftt conquer 'em both. Now, Sirrah, what think youT 
Jm. Why .1 think you manage your bulineis as di&reetly, and take as 
]nB(;h pains to have your4iiroat cut, as any man in Spmh. 

D* Job. Your &ar o'r-rules your lenie, mlnaiisah&Mcharcfas might 
env y . 
; Jmc. Tis Uketobe a very fliort one at this rate 
i>« Job. A^^? Fool, 'tis darkj I mufi be gone) I fhal] icarce find 
the way horne.^-— ^ 

Enter Leonora. 
Lewu Heaven guaitf me from thele wicked Wretches. Help ! help ! 
they are here.\ 

!)• Jeb. How now. Madam? What, afraid of a man I 
Lem* Ponjohtt^ no^ not of you ^ you are the maQ i'th? world I would 
have met. 

D. Job. Lf ^<}r4,you are the Woman I'th' world I would have a voided, 
^^ath! ihewiUipoll my new deiigns^ but Ihavfratrickibr hen What 
•airacle brought you hither ? 

* Letm* Love, ihat worka-the greateft miracles, made me follow you ; 
and the fame Storm drove me on thisfhoar, on which you were throwi^ 
and thud far iVe wander'd till I have found you. 

i>. job. This is the moft unreafbnable uniadable loving Lady, that 
ever wad abus'd by man ; ifae has a kmd of Spaniel loye,^ the worfe you 
uie her^ the more loving ihe is. Pox on her, I muft be rid of her. 

teon. I am very faint and weary, yet I was revived not to reft till I 
,hadfiiuudyou. 
^ I}« Jok Your unweared loye has o'rcome and convinced me, there 
is not fiich a Wom^p breathing. 

. Leon. This isaSovereign li^dicine for all my Arrows, I now, me- 
thinks am hatp^er than ever : But I am faint and ill. 
J). Job. Here, Madam;lhave anekcellent Cordial^ 'twill re&efliyou i 

. and 
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iahd ril conduQ: you where you fliall never be unhappy more. 
Lecn. From that dear hand 'tis i^elcorae ^ 



P«phw*Vi« 






To yoiff health. ^ ZJDrinh. 

D. Joh. -And to your own deftruflion j you have drunk yourJaft. 

Leon. What means my Love ? 

D. Joh. YTxave drunlc the iubtileft poilbn that Art eV yet invented. 

Jmc. O murder! murder! what ha ve you done ? 

D. Joh. Peace, Villain, leave your unreafonable pity ■■ 
You cannot live two minutes. . ^ 

Leon. O ungrateful Tyrant I thou haft murdered the only Creature 
living that cou'd love thee. Heaven will revengeit, thoagh to me 'Cis 
kindnels. Here all my Ibrrows ihall for ever ceafe. ^ 

D. Joh. Why would you perfecute me with your love ? 

Leon. I could not help it. I came to preferve you, and am deft^yed 
fbr't. 

Jac. Ohhorridfaa! 

D. Joh. To preferve me I I wear my iafety by ray fide. 

Leon. Oh 1 faint ! Guard your lelf^ There's a young 
Gentleman purfues your life. Have a Car e 
I came to tell j^ou this, and thus I am rewarded. , * * 

Heav'n pardon you. Farewel. I can no more. ^ ' ZDics. 

' Jac<^ This objefl: lure will ftrike vour heart I Tigers would melt at 
this. Oh the Earth will open and {wallow you up, and me ior eompany. 
There's no end of your murders. 

jD. Joh. This is the firft time I ever knew compafiion. 
Poor FqoI, I pity her, but 'tis too lat e 
Farewel all lenflels thoughts of a remorfe, 
I would remove what e'r woq'd ftcq? my courfe., , * {JExem. 

m 

Act IV. 

E nter D on John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, Jacomo. 

IX Joh. ripHis nights lixccels exceeded «11 my hopes. I had admit- 

X tancetotheirfeveralChambers, and Ihave been c<»itraft- 

ed to both the Siffers, and this day refblvfe to marry 'em, . and at lev^al 

times enjoy them j and, in my opinion, I Ihall have a brace of as pretty 

Wives, as any man in Sfoln. 

D. jint. Brave Don John j youaremafterofyour Art, not a Woman 
in Spain can ftand before you. 

D. Lop. We can but envy you, and at a difiance ioutatc j But both 
their Maids Ihall to pot, lafliireyou. 

Jac. How far will the Devil hurry you. 

D. Joh. 'TIS not the Devil, 'tis the fleih Fool. 

y^t. Here will be fine cutting of tibioats. Poor yi<c«w»#, Hiuft thou be 
cutoff in the flower of thy Age? 
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£f;f rr Don Francifco. 
^ D. FfiW* ^Gentlemen, your Servant j I hope you refted wdH thij- 
night. > ^ . 

25. £fly. We thank you, Sir ^ never better. 
D. jinu We never ihall requite this obligation. 
^ac. I warrant you my Mafter will j he's a very greatful civil Perlbn 
"^ indee4« 

P. !Sok The Favour is too great to be fuddainly requited \ but I fhall 
ihidy to deferve it. 
Jac. Good man, you will delerve it. 

. ErtterTwo Bridegrooms^ 
D. ^M. Gentlemen, you are come, you are early. 
1.' Bride fn This joy fill occafion made us think it late. 

2I Bridegr. The expectation of lb great a Bleiling as we this day hope 
to enjdy, would let us have but little Reft laft night. 

I . Bridegr* And the finition will affdrd us lels to night. • 

D. joh. Poor Boels ! you Ihall be bobVL How it tickles my Spleeo 
tothfokon't;* ' , 

D.B'an. Thele are to be my Sons-in-law^ 
^D. Job. And my Cuckolds before-hand. 

D. From Pray know 'emj Gentlemen, they are Men of Honour. , 
, D. Job. 1 fhall be glad to lerye them ; . 
But fir ft rW ferve their Ladies. ZJfide.. 

D* Fran. Come, ^Gentlemen, I'll jiowconduft you to my Daughters j 
%d beg your pardon for a moment, TU wait on you again. 

' • CJ5Ar»> Dpn Fran, and Bridtgroomu.. 

]y. Ant* Thefe Fools will fpbil your Deiign. 

X>. Joh. No, poor Sots i I have perliiaded the Ladies to fei^ff Sick- 
«ejs, and put off their Marriage till taMorrqK/ Morning, to gain time j ; 
fc the mean while I have *em lafe, Boys. 

jD. , Lo^. But wil 1 not the Sifters betray you to one another ?' 
I . U. Joh. No, I have wheedled each into a Jealoufie of the other, and • 
each believes that if the othejr knows it. She, in Honour will reveal it 
to the Fatlier. 

^ac.' Sir, ifyou be ^o very weary of your life : Why don't you male 
uie of a convenient Beam ? HTis the ea£er wayj lb you may die with- 
out the filthy pother you keep about it ! 

i>. Job. Away, Coward, 'tis a fign I am not weary of my life, that 
I make i^ much uie on't. 

^ "jac. Ohjacomof Thouartl^: 'Tis pity a Fellow, of thy neat iprucc 
purts ihouid be. defiroy 'd. 

• , Efiter Don Franciico* 7 

JDu.Ilraft. Come^ Gentlemen, will you not rcfreih yoyr ieiyes^wtt!i 
' ^«e cool Wines this Morning? 
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!D. i^. We. Thank you, Sir, we have alitadjr* 

Emvf a Servant. * 

Sirv. Sir, here's a young Gentleman, a Stranger, defires to ipeak 
•wiii you. 
D, i*-*w.. Admit him. 

Enter MsctitL in Man^s fi^. 
Your humble Servant. 

Mar. Sir, when Tve told you what I come for, I doubt not but I* 
fliall deferve your Thanks. I come to do you fervice. 

jD. B-an. You have 'era. Sir, alread y — , 

Afar. You have lodg'd withm your Houfe Ibme Ship-wrack'd Men, 
who are greater Villains than the Earth e're bore ; I come to ^ve you 
warning of 'em/ and to beg your power to revenge liich horrid Ani- 
ons, as Heart could never yet conceive, or Tongue cojald utter. Ha ! 
they are thefe— Revenge, Revenge cruel, unnatural Rapes and Mur- 
ders. They are Devils in the ihapes of Men. ^ 

D. Fran. What fey you, Sir ? 

Joe. Now the fiiare is fall'n upon me ; me-thinks I feel cool Steel al- 
ready in my Body. Too well I know that Face^ 

2). Job. I know tliat Face. Now, Impudence, aiS^ me. What 
mad young Man Is that ? 

D. Fran. Thefe, by their Habits and their Meens, are ^Gentlemen, 
and jfeem to be Men of Honour.' -^- 

Mar. By thefe two, laftnight Iwasrobb'd,andboundtoaTrec,and 
there have been* all night, and but this Morning was reliev'd by Pea- 
lants-*— — I had a Lady with me, whom they laid, they would f avilh, 
and-this Morning Ilaw her dead; they muft have murder'd her. _,- 

D. Fran. Heav'n ! What do I hear ? 

Jac. Oh! I am noos'd already, I feel the knot, methinks, imdermy 
Left Ear. ^ ^ 

D. Ant. The Youth raves ', we never law his Face, we never ftirr'd 
from the bounds of his Houfe fince we came hither. 

p. Lq}. 'Sdeath, let me Mil the Villain 4 Shall he thus affront Men 
of our Quality and Honour ? 

P. Fran. Confider I am a Magiftrate. 

D. Joh. The Youth was robb'd, and wkh the fti^ hs^p loft his Wits, 
Poor Fool ! let him be bound in's Bed. . 
' B. Fran. Do not perfift in this, but have a care \ 
Thefe Injuries to Men of Hcmour Ihall not go unpuniihed. 

Mar. Whither Ihall injur'd Innocence fly for lixccor, if you ix> loon 
can be corrupted ? Monflet, Til revenge my felf i have at thy 
Heart. 

D. Fran. What means the Youth, put up y oar Sword. 

jD. Am. We told you, Sir, he was mad. ^ ^ 

Mar. Oh impudent Villains 1 I ask your pardon, ^ ; My Grieft, 
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mod Injuries tranfport jne lb, I icarce can utter them« That Villain is 
Ji^an Jdhn^ who bafely murdered the Govemour of SeviL in his houie^ and 
tiben diftionoured his fair Sifter. 

i>. Joh. Deadi and Hell! this^injury: is beyond all fujQferance. 

JEX Fr4». Hold Sir, think in whole houfe you are. 

Joe* O Lord ! what will this come to ? Ah Jacoma ! thy line of life 
]fe ihort. ^ , 

Mar. This is the Villab, who kill'd the Lover of .Antmoh Sifter, 
flot/'i:d her, and murder'd her Brother in his own houie.. 
• D. Jok Fllhavenq longer, patience* 

J>. jint. Such a Villain ihould have his throat cut,though in aChurch*. 

J>. Lev. No man of honour will proteft thofe,who offer liich injuries. 

-p. 3fbk Have at you, Villain. 

^. tran. *Nay tlien ;, Within there : Ho ! I will proteft him., oxj 
jeriih votti him.. 

E^er two Bridegrooms* 
t% Bridegr. What's the matter ? 

D* Jfih* This raihnels will ipoil my defign upon the Daughters ; if i 
l|ad j^fe^sed that, I wx>uld have own'd all this for half a Duccatoon.-^ 
. . • • ZTo Ant. Lop. 

^y.ourmrdon for my ill manners; I was provok'd too far : indeed 
tihe accuiatiohs are lb extravagant and odd, I rather Ihould have laugh- 
ed.at'eipv Let the young Fool have a vein open'd, he's ftark ftaring 
mad. 

JP. ^4wr. A fboliih Impoftor. We ne'r law Sevil.tiW laft night. 

Mar* O Impudence ! ' 

Jac^ No, not we •, we never weretbei:e till yefterday. Pray Sir, hy 
ftat young Feltow by the hell^ for lyii^ on us, men of Honour. 

Z>. Fran. What is the matter. Friend,, you tremble lb? 

X>»Lof. 'Sdeath, die Dogs fear will hetray us. 

Jac. I tremble Sir > no, no. Sir : I tremble. Though it would, 

Viake^ny one tremble to hear one lie, as. that young .Gentleman does. 
Have you no conicienc^ in vou ? . 

Mar. Heav'n can witneis for me, I IpefJc not.lalle. OStavioy my dear 
OEtavio^ belngdearefttomeofall the world, I would in S^i/// have rer 
venged his nturder but die Villain there elcaped me : I followed him to 
S^a, ^ and ia the lame Storm in which their Ship perilh'd, I was thrown 
onflioar. Ohmy ORavio! if this foul unnatural murther be not re-- 
yeng'd, there is lio Juftice left among mankind. His Ghpft, and all 
die reft whcm he has barbwoirfly murder'd, will interrujrt: your quiet, 
d^eyll haunt you in your fleep» Revenge, reivenge! 

Zf Bridffr. This is wonderml. 

B. Fran. There mtffi be fomething in this v his paifion cannot be. 
onnter&ited^ rtpt ycm man's fear. 

Jac My fear M fopm youi: words 5 I jfearnothing under the San..- I 
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JX^Job. Will you believe this one ftlfe Villain againft three,- wha are 
Gentlemen, and men of honour ? • 

Jm. Nay, againftfbur, whoiare Gentlemen, and men of honour. 
, Mar. O Villain, that I had my Sword imbru'd in thy hearts blood. 
Oh my dear OSavio ! Do Juftice, Sir, of Heaven will punilh you. 

Enter Cl2LV^. 

D. B^an* Gentlemen, he is too eameft, in hi§ grief and anger, to be 
what you wou'd have him, an Impoftor. My houfe has been your Saftu-> 
aiy, and I am obliged in honour not to aft as a Magiftrate,but your Hoft, 
no violence ihall here be offered toyou; but youmuftinftantly teave this 
houle, and if you would have &fety, fbditfbmewhereeliei Begone.. 

jD. Job. This is very well. ^ 

MiV. Oh! will you let 'em go unpunifli'd ? 
Whither fliell I flie for vengeance ?• 

D. Franc. Pray leave this place immediately. 

Jac. Ah, good Sir, let's Jje gone*— —Sir, your moft humble Ser- 
vaiit 

Clar. Oh, Sir, confider whatyou do j do not baniih Don Jnhn fibm- 

hence- 

I. Bride. Ha! what means ihe? 

U. Fran. What lay you ? 

€lar. Oh, Sir, he is my Husband, we were laft night confacafted. .- 

D. Fran. Oh ! what do I hear ? 

I. Bride* laiudiihonoured, abus'd. Villain, thoudieft* 

Di "joh. Villain, you lie, 1 will cut your throat firft. 

D. Fran. Hey, where are my people here* 

Fnter Servants 4ff^Flavia. - ^ 

Flan). Oh, Sir„ hold \ if you banifli Don John^ I am loft for ever. 
D. Fran. OhDevil! wliatdolhear? 
Fiav. He is my Husband, Sir, we were laft night contrafted. 
0ar. Your Husband IHeaven ! what's this ? 
2.V Bridg. Hell and Damnation ! 
D. Fran* Oh! I have loft my fenfes. 
Mar. Oh Monfter ! now am I to be believ'd ? 
Jac. Oh Ipare my life ! I am Innocent as I hope to live and bl^atJj. 
D. Job. Do^y you ihall fight for your life, it you have it. . ^ 

D. Fran. Firft, I'll revenge my felf on thefe. 
JO. Job. Hold, hold, , they are both my Wives, and I will have themJ 

XJium af hilDaugbters^ they run out* - 
D. Fran. Oh Devil ! fall on— 
Mar. Fall on, I will aifift you.. 

LTheyfi^ht. Maria 4»I.DonI¥anciica/f^ killed 
the two Bridegrooms are hurt^ Jacomo, runsatpoyi . 
D. Job. Kow we've done their bulinels. 
Aha cowArdJy Ro^e. ! are not you a Son of a Whorei 
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'Jae. Ay, Sir, what you plcafe : A man had better be a living Son of 
a Whore j then a dead Hero^ by your favour. 

IK Job. I -could find in my heart to kill the Rafcal ; faislear, feme ^ 
time or other, will undo us. 

5fi«r. Hold, Sir, I went. Sir, to provide for your efcape. Let*s take 
HorlSs out of the Stable, and flie j abundance of company are coming, * 
expefting the Vv^eding, and we^re irrepairably loft if we take nottms 
time, 1 think my tear, will now preferve you. 
• D. jint. I think he councels well. Let's flie to a new place of pler- 
fiire. 

I). Job. But 1 ihall leave my bufinefi undone with the two Women. 

D. X^^.TiVnow fcarce feazable. Let's fly •, you'll light on others 
as handlom, where we come next 

D. Joh. Well, dilpofe of me as you pleafe; andyet it troubles me. 

Jac. Hafte, hafte, or we Ihall be apprehended. \^xciim. 

' £;^ffr Clara W Fla^a. 

flfc^t/. O that I ever fiv'd to fee this day ! . 
This fatal day ! Tvyas our vile dilbbedience 
Caus'd our poor Fathers- death, which Heaven 
Will revenge on us. So lewd a Villain 
As P^^ Ji^fc;* was never heard of yet.' 
: Clar. That we fhould be fo credulous ! CA dreadful 
Accident Dear Father, what Expiatioh can * 
We mak^ Our crimes too foul for * 

Teays to walh away,' and all our lives will 
Bf too fhort,* to fpend in penitence fbr this 
Our levity and difcbedience. He was the 
Beft of Fathers, and of Men. 

¥lam. What will become of us, poor miferable Miaid% 
Loft in our Fortunes arid our Reputations ? 
Our intended Husbands, if they recover of their , ^ 

Wounds, will murder us \ and 'tis but Juftice : 
Oiir lives too how cannot be worth the keeping. 
Thoie Devils in the ihapeis of men are fled. 

Clar. Let us not wafte our time in fruitlefs grief i 
Let us employ fbme to purlqe the murderes. 
And for our lelve% let's to the next Monaftery, 
And there Jpend all our weary Jife in penitence. 

JFZ/n/. Let's; fly to our laftSanftuary in this world. 
And try, by a Religious life,. to expiate this Crime : 
There is no lafety, or no hope but dxere. 
, Let's go, and bid along farewel to all the 
World \ a diin^too vain, and little worth our care. j 

Omt. Agreed \ iarewel to all the vanity on Earth, 
Where wretched Mortals, tofi'd 't;wixt hope and fear, . 
Muft of all fix'd and fblid joy delpair. ^^^^ 
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The S C E N E is a delightful Grove* 

Enter two Slnptrds and tm Nymfhs. 

lySheft Come Nymphs and Shepherds, hafta\yay 
To the happy Sports within thefe mady Groves, 
In pleafent lives time Aides away apace. 
But with the wretched feems to creep too flow. ' 
^ I . Npnfh. _ Ou^ happy leiTure we employ in joys, 
' As innocent as they are pleafiinf . We, 
Strangers to ftrife, and to tumultuous noile. 
To banefiil envy, and to wretched cares. 
In rural plealiires Ipcnd our happy days. 
And our loft nights in calm and quiet fleeps. 

2. Shfp. No rude Ambition interrupts our reft, 
Nor bale and guilty thoughts how to be great. 

2. Nymfh. In humble Cottages we have fuch contents. 
As uncorruped Nature dpics arord, 
. Which the great, that^lurfeit under gilded Roofs, 
And wanton in Down JBeds, can never kpow. 

1. Sibfp. Nature is here not yet debauch'd by Art. 
'Tis as it was in &far;>'s happy days : 

Minds are not here by Luxury invaded \ 
A homely Plenty, with fliarpe Appetite, . ^ 
Does lightlbme health, and vigorous flrength impart. 
' I . Nymfh. A chaft cold Spring does here refrelh our thirft, 
Which by no feaverilh lurfeit is increas'd *, . ' 

Our food is luch as Nature meant for Men, » 

*Ere with the Vicious, Eating was'ab Art. 

2. Nymph, in noifie Cities riot is pur lu'd. 
And lewd luxurious living#lbftens men. 
Effeminates Fools in 3ody and in Mind, 
Weakens their Appetites, and decays their Nerves, 

2. Shef. With filthy fleams fi»m their excels of Meat, 
And cloudy vapors rais'd.fromcrangerouS Wine i ' 
Their heads are never clear or free to think. 
They wafte their lives in a continual mift. - * 

1 . Shep^ Some fubtil and ill men chuft Temperance, 
Kot as a Vertue, but a Bawd to V ice^ 

And vigilantly wait to mine thole. 
Whom Luxury and Eafe have lull'd afleep. 

2. Shep. Yes, in the clamorous Courts of tediouS Law, • 

Where what is meant for a reliefs a grievande i , ^ 

Or in Kings Palaces, where Gunning ftrives. 
Kot to advance King's Interefts, but its own. 
' I. Nymph. There they in a continual hurry live* ^ 
And ieidom can, for all their fabtile Arts, . 
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Lvf their foundations lure ^ but Ibme 

Are underminM, others blown down by ftorms. 

X Nymph. Their lubtilty is but a common Road 
Of flatteririg great men, and oppreffing little, 
Smiling on all they meet,and loving none. 

1. Shep. In po^lous Cities, life is all a ftorm ^ 
But we enjoy a Iweet perpetual calm : 

Here our own Flocks we keep, and here 
I and my Pkillis can embrace unenvi'd. 

2. Ship* And I and Cella without jealoufie. 
But hark, the Pipes begin •, now. for bur Iports. 

E^ Sfm^my ofRufiiek JMiipch 
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Wher^ e4ch Aoj is 4 Holy^day^ 
Sacred to Edfe and happy Love* 
ToDancingy Mujlcky Poetry: 
Tour Flocks may norvfecurely rove* 
Whilfi: you exprefi your jolUtf* 

Enter Shepherds and Shepherdefles, finging in Chorus^ 
We comey we come, no joy like this* 
Now let us jingy r e Joyce j^ and hfs. 
7 he Great can never know fuch Uift» % 

1. As tUs* ' J 

2. At this* 

3. As this. 

iUl« As this* . » 

The Great can never know fuch bli/s. 

^ J. At tWlnh^itants oWlVood^ 

Now celebrate the Springs 
Thaiffvesfrejh vigour to the blood 

. Of every living thing* • ^ 

Chon The Birds have beetifinging and billing before us^ 
wind at the fweet Chorifiers joyn in the Chorus^ 

1* The Nightingales wiihjuggipg throats^ 
Warble out their pretty Notesy 
Sofweety fofweety fo fweet : 
And thus our Loves and Pleafures greet* 
Chor. Then let our Pipes founds Utusdanccy letusfing 

Ti&thirnurrnmiefgGrov^mhi^Eccho''sjhallritfg» ^ / . . 

DDancebc!^ 
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3, Haw hapfy are we, ■" 

from all jealoufie free ; 
No dangers or cares can annoy us : 
We toy and we kifsy 
And Love*s our chief blifs : 
A'fleafwrt th^. never can cloy us. 
Chor. Our days we confume in unenvied delights. 
And in love andfpft refi our happy long nights. 

4. Each Nymph does impart 

Her love without Arty 
To her Swain y who thinks that his chief Treafure* 
No envy is fear^dy 
Noftghs are eV heardy 
But thofe which are caused by our fledfure* 
Chor. When we feel the kiefs'* d Raptures of innocent LovCy 
No joys exceed ours but the pleafures above. 

r In thefe delightful fragrant Grove Sy 
p . \Let^s celebrate our happy Loves. 

PI . ^Let^s pipey and dancey and laughy andfing •, 
* /Thus every happy living thingy 
V Revels in the chearful Spring. 

C Dance continues. 

£;fm^ Don' John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, Jacomo. 

D. Joh. So, thus far we are fafe, we have almoil kill'd our Horfes 
witli riding cro(s out of all Roads. 

Jac. Nay, you have had as little mercy on them, as \i they had beoi 
Men or Women : But yet we are not lafe, let us fly ferther. 

D. Joh. The houie I lighted at was mine during my life, which I 
ibid to that fellow y he, fince he holds by that tenure, will carefully 
conceal us- 

Jac. 'Tis a Tenure I will not give him t^wo Months purchafe for. 

jD. Joh. Belides, our Swords are us'd to conqueft. 

D. Ant. Atworft, there is a Church hard by ", we'll put it to its pro- 
per tife, take refuge in't. 

D. Lov. Look here,here are Shepherds, and young pretty Wenches j 
ihall we oe idle, Don ? ^ 

D. Ant. By no means ^ 'tis a long time,methihks,fince we were vicious. 

D.'Joh. \Ve'll ferve'em ^s the Romans did the Sabine Sy we'll rob 'em 
of their Women ^ only we'll return the Punks again, when we have 
us'd them. 

Jac. For Heavens fake hold. 

D. Joh. Sirrah, no more j do as we do, ravifh, Rafcal, or by my 
Sword, I'll cut thee into fb many pieces^ it Ihall pofe . an Arithmf titian 
to fum up the fraftions of thy Body. 

H . y^ 
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Ja». I ravifh : Oh, good Sir ! my Courage lies not that way j ajas, 
I, 1 am almoft famiflx'd, I have not eat to day. 

D. "joh. Sirrah, by Heaven do as I bid thee, or thou Ihalt never eat 
again. Shall I keep a Rafcai for a Cypher ? 

"jac. Oh ! What will become of me ! I muft do it. 

U. Joh. Come on, Rogue, fall on. 

D. Ant. Which afe you for ? 

D- Joh. 'Tis all one, I am not in Love but in Luft, and to luch a one, 
a Belly full's a Belly full, and there's an end on^t. 

I. Shefherdefs. What means this violence? 

-2. Spephfrdefs. Oh ! Heay'n prote£t us. 

Jac. Well, I muft have one too j if i be hang'd, I had as good be 
hang'd for Ibmething. HEvery one runs of with a Wom^n. 

P- L&p. Rogues, come not on ; we'll be in your Guts. 

Afi Shepherdefs. Help, help. LThey cay out. 

I. Shep. What Devils are thefe ? [^Exeunt. 

[Three or four Shiberds return with Jacomo. 

1. Shep. Here's one Rogue. Have we caught you, Sir? We'll cool 
your courage. 

J4c. Am I taken prifoner ? I ihall be kept as an Honourable Hoffage 
a^ leaft 

2. ^ep. Where are thefe Villains, thefe Raviihers ? 

^ Jac4 Why you need not keep liich a ftir. Gentlemen, you will have 

all your Women again, and no harm done. Let me go, I'll fetch 'em 

to you. 

^i. Shep. N05 you libidiiious Swine i we'll revenge the Rapes on you* 

Jac. Good kind civil people pals tliis by : 'This true, my Mafler's a 

very Tartpiin ; but I never attempted to ravifh before. 

2. Shep. riHecure you from ever doing of it aG;ain. Where's your 

Jac. Heav'n ! What do you mean ? Oh Ipare me ! I am unprepar'd ; 
let me be confeft. 

1. Shep. We will not kill you, we'll but Geld you : Are you fo hot. 
Sir? • 

Jac. Oh bloody Villains ! have a care, ^tis not a feafbn for that, the 
Sign's in Scorpio. 

2. Shep. Down v/ith him 

Jac. O Help Help ! Murder ! Murder ! Have a care what you do, I 
am die lafl of all my Rac e . W ill you deftroy a whole Stock, and 
cake away my Reprefenters of my Family ? ■ 

1 . Shep. There Ihall be no more of the breed of you- 
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Jac. I am of an antient Family ^ Will cut off all hopes of a Son and 
Heir? Help! Help! Mafler, Donjohnl Oh! Oh! Oh! 



JSufrr Don John, Don Lopez, t)oiT Antonio. 

D. Joh. How now. Rogues ? Do you sflbufe my Man ? j 

"Sac. O Sir^ this is the &r& good thing you ever did t If you j 

- - "had i 
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had net come juft in the Nick, I had loft my Manhood. 
D. jipt'* 'Tis ho matter for the ufe you make ori't. 
JD. Lop. But come,, let's now to Supper. 
Jac* Gome on, I am almoft ftarv'd. ZExewfti. 

Shefherds return 
I. Shcp. Let's not complain, but dog the Rogues, and when we have 
Hous'd 'em, we will to the next Magiftrate, and beg his pow'r to Ap- 
prehend 'era. [JExeunt. 

TheS C E N E changes to a C H U R C H, with the Sta- 
tue of DoH Pedro on Horfeback in it. 

JD. Job. Let's in and fee this Church. 

Jac. Is this a time to fee Churches ? But let me fee whofe Statue's 
this? Oh Heav'n ! this is Doft Pedro\ whom you murder'd at SevlL 

D. Joh. Say you foy Read the Infcription. 

Jac. Mere lies Don Pedro, Governor of Sevii, barbaroujly Murdered by 
th/tt Impious yiUain Don John, ^gmnfi whom his innocent Blood cries fiill for 
Vengeance. . 

D. "^oh. Let it cry on. Art thou there i'faith? Yes, I kill'd thee, and 
wou'd do't again upon the lame occaffion. 7^^»*^— hivite himto Supper. 

Jac. What, a Statue ! Invite a Statue to Supper ? Ha, H a ■ c an 
Marble eat ? - ^ 

D. Joh. I lay, Ralcal, tell him I would have him Sup with me. 

Jac. Ha, ha, ha ! Who the Devil putthis Whimfey into your Head? 
Ha, ha, ha ! Invite a Statue to Supper ? 

D. Joh. I fhall Ipoil your Mirth, Sirrah •, I will have it done. 

Jac. Why, 'tis impoffible i Wou'd you have me fuch a Coxcomb, in^ 
vite Marble to eat ? Ha, ha, ha. 

\He goes fever d times towards the Statue and Returns Laughing* 

Good Mr. Statue, if it ihall pleafe your Worihip, my Matter defires 
you to make Collation with him prefently— — 

[^The Statue nods his Heady J2icomo falls down 4nd roars* 
Oh I am dead ! Oh, Oh, Oh. 

D. Joh. The Statue nods its Head 5 'tis odd—— , 

D» Ant. 'Tis wonderfiil. 

D. Lop. lamamaz'd. 

Jac. Oh I cannot ftir ! Help, help. 

D. Joh. Well, Governor, come, take part of a Collation with me, 
'tis by this time ready •, make hafte, 'tis I invite you. \^Statstf nods agmn. 
Say you io ? Come on, let's fet all things in order quicklv. . , ^ 

7^c.Ohfly,%. ' ' > ^^ ' ^ -^ - ^^ 

jD. Ant. This is prodigious. 

CEArewwr Don John, DonLopeZ, DoiiAntqnio, Ja«)mo- 
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TheS e E N E is a Dining- Room, a Table fpread, 
Set vants fetting on Meat and Wine. 

D. Job. Cotne, our Meat is ready, let's Sit* Pox on this fbolilh 
Statue, it puzles me to know the reafbn on't. Sirrah, I'll give you 
leave to Sit. 

D. ylnt. Let's eat, ne'er think on't. 

Joe* Ay, come, let's eat j I am too hungry now to think on the 
fright——— CJ^como eatsgre^ily. 

D. Jeh. This is excellent Meat. How the Rogue eats. . You'll choak 
your felf. 

Jai\ I warrant you, look to your felf 

I). Ant. Why, Jacoim^ is the Devil in you ? 

Jac. No, no ^ if he be, 'tis a hungry Devil. 

D. Lo^. Will you not Drink ? 

Jac. 1 11 lay a good foundation firft. 

D. Job* The Rafcal eats like a Cannibal. 

Joe. Ay, 'tis no matter for that. 

D. Joh. Some Wine, Sirrah. 

Jac» There, Sir, take it j I am in hail. 

D. Jnt. 'Sdeath, the Fool will be ftrangl'd. 

Jac. The Fool'knows what he does. 

X>. joh. Here's to Don Vedro\ Ghofl:, he fhould have been welcome. 
« Jac. O name him not. 

D. Lof. The Rafcal is afraid of you after death. 

Jac. Oh ! Oh ! Some Wine, give me fome Wii:e. \iAlmofi choak^d. 

D. Ant. Take it. 

J^. So, now 'tis dowji. 

D. Ant. Are you not latisft'd yet ? 

Jac. Peace, peace ^ I have but juft begun. [OrJC hiocks hard at the door. 
Who's there ? Come in, I am very buue. 

D. Joh. Rile, and do' your Duty. 

Jac. But one Morlei more, I come, \iKnocks again. 

What a Pox, Are you mad ' [Of ens the door. 

m 

Enter Chofi. 
Oh ! the Devil, the Devil. 

D. Joh. Hah ! It is the Ghoft, let's rife and receive him.. 

X>. Ant. lamamaz'd. 

V. Lop, Not frighted are you ? 

J). Ant. I fcom the thoughts of fear. {Theyfdute the Ghojf. 

D. Joh. Come, Governor, you are welcome, fit there j if we had 
thought you would have come, we wou'd havfe ftaid for you. But come 
on, Sirrali, give me feme Wine. C^T^e Ghjt Sits. 

Jac. Oh! lajade^di What Ihall I do ? I dare not come near you. 

D. Joh: 
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JD^ Jfefc. Come, Rafcal, or Til cut your Throat. 

[^Fil/s Whie^ bis hand trembles . 
Jac. I come, I come, I come. Oh ! Oh ! 
D. Job. Why do you tremble, Ralcal ? Hold it fleady. 
Jac. Oh ! I cannot. 

CJacomo fnatches Meat from the TMe^ and runs aftde. 
D. Jok Here Governour, your Health. Friends, put it about. 
Here's excellent Meat^ Tafte of this Ragouft. If you had had a Body of 
Fleih, I would have given you cher entir e ^ but the Women care not 

for Marble. Come, I'll help you. Come^ eat, and let old Quarrels 
be forgotten. 

Ghoft. I come not here to take Repaft with you , 
Heaven has permitted me to animate 
This Marble Body, and 1 come to warn 
You of that Vengeance is in ftore for you. 
If you ameihd not your pernicious Lives. 
J4c. Oh Heav'n ! 

D. Ant. What, are you come to Preach to us ? 
D. Lop. Keepyour Harangues for Fools that will believe 'em. 
D. Job. We are too much confirmed. Pox o'this dry Dllcourle, give 
me fome Wine. Come, here's to your Miftrils j you had one wliea 
you were living : Not forgetting your fweet Sifter. Sirrah, moreWijie. 
Jac. Ay, Sir— Good Sir, do. not provoke the Ghoft-^ his Marble 
Fifts may fly about your Ears, and knock your Brains out. 
D. Job. Peace, Fool. 

Ghofi. Tremble, you impious Wretches, and repent ^ 
Behold, the Pow'rs of Hell wait for you. ^De vils rife. 

Jac. Oh ! I will fteal from hence. Oh the Devil ! 
D. Job. Sirrah, ftir not i by Heav'n Til ule thee worle than Devils 
can do. Come near. Coward. 

Jac. O I dare not ftir ^ What will become of me ? 
J). Job. Come, Sirrah, eat. 
Jac. O, Sir, my Appetite is latisfied. 

D. Job. Drink, Dog, the Gboft^s Health : Rogue, do'c, ok* Til run 
my Sword down your Throat. 
Jac. Oh! Oh! Here, Mr. Sr^rwf, . your Health. 
D. Job. Now Ralcal, ling to Entertain him. 
Jac. Sing, iquoth he ! Oh ! I have loft my voice •, I cannot be merry 
in luch company. Sin g 
D. Ant. Who are thefe with ugly Shapes ? 
jD. Lof. Their manner of appearing is fomething ftrange. 
Ghoft. They're Devels, that wait for liich hard impious Men. 
They're Heaven's Inftruments of Eternal Vengeance. 

D. Job. Are they fome of your Retinue ? Devils, lay you ? I am 
forry I have no Burnt Brandy to Treat 'em with, that's Drink fit for 
Devils— Hah f they vaniih. {fTbiyfnh 

Gbofi. Camaot the fear of HeU's Eternal Tortures 

Change 
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C2iange the horrid courfe of your abandoned lives ? 
Think cm thofe Fires, thofe everlafting Fires, 
That ihall without conluming burn you ever. 

IX Job. Dreams, Dreams, too flight to lofe my pleafiire for. 
In Ipight of all you fay, I will go on. 
Till I have iurfeited on all delights. 
Youth is a Fruit that can but once be gathered, 
And ril enjoy it to the full. 

D. Ant. Let's pulh it on j Nature chalks out the way tfiat we ihould 
follow. 

D, Lof* 'Tis her fault, if we do that we. ihould not. Let's on, here's 
a Brimmer to our Leaders health. 

Jac. What helliih Fiends are thele ? 

,X>. Joh. Let me tell you, 'tis fomething ill bred to rail at your Hofi, 
that treats you civilly. You have not yet forgot your quarrel to me. 

Ghofi. 'Tis for your good •, by me Heaven warns you of its wrath, and 
gives you a longer time for your repentance. I invite you this night to 
a repaft of mine, 

D. Job. Where? 

Ghofi. At my Tomb. 

U- jint. What time? 
"Ghofi. At dead of night. 

D. Job. Wellcome. 

Chofi. Fail not. 

D. Lop. I warrant you. 

Ghafi. Farevlrel, and think uoon your loft condition. 

D. Job. Fare we 1, Gevemor, I'll lee what Treat you'll give us. 

^f' UndF. 
D. Lop. j 

Jac. That will not I, Pox on him, Ihave had enough of his compa- 
ny, I ihall not recover it thi^week. If 1 eat with iiich an Hoft, 111 be 
hang'd. 

U. Job. If you do not, by Heaven you ihall be hang'd. 

Jac. Whither will your lewdnels carry me ? I do not care for having 
a Ghoft for my Landlord. Will not thele Miracles do good upon you- 

D. Job. There's nothing happens but by Natural Caules, 
Which in unulual things Fools cannot find. 
And then they ftyle 'em Miracles. But no Accident 
Can alter me from what I am by Nature. 
Were there——— 

Legions of Ghofts and Devils in my way, 
One moment in my courle of plealure I'd not ft ay. 

ZExeuni Omncs'> 
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A c T V. 

Enter ^ JacoitiQ^ with Baci^ Brcaft^ and fJead-picce* 
Jac.lLTtTEDy this damtfd Mafter of mine will not par with me j and 
V V we muft fight five or fix times a day^ one day with another, 
that's certain : Therefore thou ait wife, honeft Jacomoy to arm thy 
felf, I take it. Sa, ft, la - M ethinks I am very valiant on tlie liid- 

djtin. Sa, la, la. Hah ! there 1 have you. Pap h i Have at you. 
Hah— —there I have you through : That was a fine thruft in tierce. 
Hah rDeath what noile is that ? 

Enter Don John. 

jD. Job. How now Sirrah, what are you doing ? 

Jac. Nothing, but praftifing to run people through the bodies, that's 
all i for I know Ibmc body's throat muft be cut before midnight. 

JD. Joh. In Armour too ! why, that cannot help you, you are luch a 
cowardly Fool , fear will betray you fafter within, than that can defend 
you without 

Joe. 1 fear no body breathing, I j nothing can terri/ie me but the 
Devilifh Ghoft.^ Ha ! who's that coming ? Oh Heaven I [^Leaps back. 

D. Joh. Is this your courage ? You are preparing for flight before an 
Enemy appears. 

Jac. No, no. Sir, not I ^ I only leapt back to put" my lelf uponmy 
guar d : Fa, la, la.. 

Enter Doji Lopez W Don Antonio. 

D. Joh. Whom have we here ? 

Jac. Oh where! where 1 who are they? 

I>. Joh. Oh my Friends ! where have you been ! 

X>. jint. We went to view the ftately Nunnery hard by, and have 
been chatting with the poor lanftifi'd Fools, till it's dark j we have 
been chaffering for Nuns-fielh. 

U. Lop. There I made luch a dilcovery, if you do not allxftme,.! 
am ruin'd for ever. Don Bernardo^s Sifter, whom I fell in love with in 
Sevlly is this day placed there for probation j and if you cannot advife 
me to fome wav or other of getting her out, for fome prefeat occafion I 
have for her, I am a loft man, that's certain. • ^ / 

D. j4rit. The bufmefi isdiflicult, and we refolve to manage i^it 
Council. ^ 

Jac. Now will they bring me into fome wicked occafion or other of 
ftiewing my prowels : A pox on 'em. 

D. Job. Have you fo long followed my fortunes : To boggle at diffi^ 
culty upon fo honourable an occafion -, befides, here is no difficulty. 

D. Lop. No ? The Walls are fo high, and the Nunnery fo ftrongly 
fortii^'d, 'twill be impoflibk to do it by force ; we muft find fome Sera- 
tagem. 

D, J(^lh 
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D. Joh. Tlie Stratagem is loon found out— —i 

Z). jint. As how, Don John f ' 

i). Job. Why, 1 will let fire on the Nunnery j fire the Hive, arid the i 

Drones muft out, or be burnt within : Then may you, with eafe, under 
pretence of luccor, take whom you will. - 

-D. Lop. TTis a gallant defign. ^ 

D. Ant, I long to be about it. Well, Dotty thou art the braveft Fel- j 

low breathmg, . ' 

Jac. Gentlemen, pray what became of that brave Fellow, that fir*d 
the Temple at £p/;f/i« f Was he not hanged. Gentlemen, hum ' 

D. Ant. We are his Rivals, Fool ^ and Who would not fu&r for fb 
brave an Aftion ? ^ 

. D. Joh. He's a Scoundrel and a Poultroon, that would not have his i 

Death for his Fame. 

P. Lof. That he is, a damn'd Son of a Whore, and not fit to drink 
with. 

Jac> 'Tis a rare thing to be a Martyr for the Devil : But what good 
will infamy do you, when you are dead ? When Honour is nothing but ? 

a vapour toyoy, while you are living. For my part Td not be hang'd J 

to be Alexander the Great. j 

D. Ant. What a Phlegmatick dull Ralcal is that, who has no Ambi- 
tion in him. 

Jac. Ambition ! what, to be hang'd ? Befides, what's the intrinfick 
value of honour when a Man is under ground ? Let 'em but call me ho- 
nefl J/^omoy as I am, while I live, and let 'em call me, when I am dead, 
Don John if they will. 

D. Joh. Villain, dare you prophane my name ? 

Jac. Hold, Sir, think-what you do ^ you cannot hurt me, my Arms 
are Piftol proof i 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. I come to give you notice of an approaching danger : You muft - 
fly,an Officer with Ibme Shepherds have found you were at our houle and 
are come to apprehend you, for fome out rage you have committed ^ I 
came to give you notice, knowing our Family has a great relpefl: for you. 

D. Joh. Yes, I know your Family has a great relpeft for me, for I 
have lain with every one in it, but Thee and thy Mailer. 

Jac* Why look you now, I thought what 'twoud come to : Fly, Sir, 
fly ; the darknels of the night will help us. Come I'll lead the way* . i 

D Joh. Stay Sirrah, you fliall have one occafion more of Ihewing your 
valour, s 

D. Ant. Did ever any Knight Errant fly, that was fo well appointed ? 

D' Lop. No i you fhall ftay, and get Honour Jacomo. 

Jac. Pox of Jtionour, I am content with the ftock I liave already. 

D. Job. You are eafily fatisfied. iBut now let's fire the Nunnery. 

jP. Ant. Come on. , 

D. Lop. I long to be at it. 

Jac. OjacomQ ! Thy Life is not worth a piece of Eight. Tis invain . 

to 
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to diffwade 'em, Sir i I will never trouble you with another Requt ft, if 
you*ll be gracioufly pleas'd to leave me out of this adventure. 
• JD. Joh. Well, you have your defire. 

Jac. A thouiana Thanks, and when I fee you again, I will be hum-* 
bly content with a Halter. 

X>. joL But, do you hear, Fool ? Stand Centinel here j and if any 
thing happens extraordinary, give us notice of it. 
.^ Jac. O, good Sir ! What do you mean ? That's as bad as %ohg 
with you. 

D. Joh. Let me find you here when I come again, or you are a dead 
Man \lExtufjt Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio. 

Jac. 1 am litre I am :i dead Man, if you fmd me hiere : But would my 
Armour were ofFnow, that I mignt run the lighter. Kight affift me. 
Heaven ! What noife is that ? To be left alone in the dark, and fear 
Ghofts and Devils, is very horrible: But Oh ! Who are tihefe. 

Enter Officer y^duordsy artd Shepherds. ^ ** 

1. Shep. We are thus far rigt, the Ravilhers went this way. 

2. Shep. For Heaven's lake take *em dead or alive ^ .luck deiperate . 
Villains ne'er were feen. 

y^c. So ; if I be catch'd I IhaH* be hahg'd -, if not, I Ihall be killM. 
'Tis very Aie, thefe are the Shephers. I'll hide my felf 

r.ffe fiands .up tlofe againfi the Wall. ' 

u Shep. If we catch the Rogues we'll broil 'em alive i no death can 
be paihfiil enough for luch Wretches. - * 

Jac. O bloody-minded Men-— . 

2. Shep. O impious vile Wretches ! That we had you in our clutches ! 
Open your dark Lanthom, and let's fearch for 'em. 
.Jac. What will become of me, my Armour will not do now. ' ' ' 

u^Shev. Thus far we hunted them upon a good fcent : But now wt 
are s£ a fault. 

Jac. Let me fee 9 I have one trick left, I have a dilguife will fright 
the Devil. 




1. Shep. Oh Heaven ! What horrid Objefl:' 
Jac. The Devil. 

2. Shep. Oh fly, fl)r, the Devil, the Devil, fly. 

• ' Z^xewit Shepherds frighted^ 

i Jac. Farewel, good Gentlemen. This is the firft time my Face e'er 

didmegood. Butl'llnot flay Itakeit^ Tet whether fliall I fly? CMi! 

What noife is that ? I am in the dark, in a ftrange place too } What 

will follow ? There lie. Oh ! my Arms. Hah! Who's there ? Let me 

j go dm wa y ^Oh the Ghofl: ! the Ghoft ! Gad forgive me^ %wa9 

r nothing but my fear ZA noife mthin^ Fire^ Jrire, the Nvmcrft en Wire* 

Oh vile wretcnes ! they have done the deed. Thefre is no %ing ; now 

the pl^e will be fiill of People, and wicked Lights that will difeover 

Hie, if lily;* ^,y 

I " * Wi$hiw 
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^ iVithitJ. Vixty Fire^ Fire i the Nunnery's on Fire ^ help, ^jelpt— • 

[Several 'Peofle'crofs the Stage, crying Bre.^ 
Jac. What fhall I do ? There's n(j way but one, I'll go with tne croud. 
Fire ? Fire -M urder ! Help ! Help ! Fire ! Fire-— . 

^ , [More People crofs the St age y he runs v^Hh thtm* 

£flrrr D6n- John, Don Antonio, Don Lopex, Four Num. 
D.Jjoh. Fear not. Ladies, we'll proteft you. , 

I. Nun. Our Sex and Habits will ,proteft us. » 

, !?• Z^. Not enough, we will proteft.you better. 
I . Nwi'^ Pray leave us, -we muft not confort with Men. 
D. Ant* What would yoii run into the fire to avoid Mankind ? You 
are zealous Ladies indeed. 

* D. Joh. Come|Ladies,waIk with ys •, we'll put you in a place of lafety. 
. I • Nun* We'll go 00 further, we are Ia& enough \ be gone, and 
hel|^ to quench the Jire. 

b* JA> We have another fire to quench ^ come along with us. 
JD. l^f. Ay, come, you muft go. • 

D. Ant. Come alon^, we know what's good fi)r you ; you muft go 
with us« , 

I . Nun. Heav'n ! What violence is this ? "What impious Men are 
thefe? Help! Help! . • ' ' . lAU cry Help: 

£nter Fbm3L atid Chvz Probationers. 
, *F/#«/. Here are«the bloody Villains, the caufes of oijr mifery* ' 

Ctar. Iiihuman Butchers \ now we'll have your Lives. 
D. Jai. Hah ! here are a brace of my Wives. If you have a a mind 
to this Fool, take her betwixt you j for my part, I'll have my.o¥m. 
Come, Wive^ along with me^ we muft coniimuaate, my Spouies, 
^ "^ muft cpnlummate. 

CUtr. What Monfters are thefe ? 
^// itfiipi. Help ! help ! 

P. 'Ai^t. 'Sdeath ! thefe fooliih* Women are their own Enemies. 
D. Lof. Here are lb msQiiy people, if they cry out more, they'll 
jolerfupt us in our brave defign. 

' / j&. Jtffe. I warram: you j when they cry out, let us out-noife 'em« 
" ^ »mev Women, you muft go along with us. - 

I. Nu^^ Heaven ! What fhall we do7. Help \ help \ 
. J), gfcik HelpI help! Fific! Fire! Fire! 

IXb^hak ik Wcmeti by the hamUy who fiii try ouit,^ anJt thiy Vfkh thtnil 
inter feverd pe^pte^ crying om flirty jacomo itt the Muir* 
^. Fire! F&elFire! Helpl fatlp! 
%dMth I hereV my Mafter» 
X)* Jofs Sirrah, come along with si^ I have u6 ofyous 
Jiif. lamcaug^ ^ L ^ 
IX joh. Here, Sirf^, tA% (Me c^my WiveSt and force her afiePntS 
l}foyour€fii% Viftlai? ' - -^ 






• • » Ertter Shphirds^ with Officers and Guards , 
Ifunh Help ! help ! good pSople help I Refcue us from theie Villams. 

1 . Shef. Who are vou, committing violence on Women ? 

2. Sfefp. Heavens f ^they are the Villains we feek f^jf, 
Jac. Where is my Armour now ? Oh my Armour. 
Officer.' Fatl on. LThey fight ^ Wvmcn fiy^ Jacomo faHs dom 4s 

kilCdy Two Shef herds Mi the Officer are kilCd. , 
Z). Joh. Say you lb. Rogues? , ^ 

• Jb. Lop. So, the Field's our own. '*' 

D* JoL But a pox on% wf have bought a Vifttry pp dear, we 
have loft the Women. 

D. jint. We'll find 'em again. But poor 5vitre;w(?'s killU 
J4c. That's aLye; Ufile. 

D. I^f.'l^aith, let's carry off our Dead. j •. 

D'.Jok Agreed ^ we'll bury him in the Church, whfle the Ghoft 
Ttreats us, we'll Treat the Worms with the Body of a RafcaL, 
3f/if Not yet a while. ^ 't^^^- 

*D. Lop. Come, let's take awjy the Fool. . ' 
5F/«c. No^ the Fool can take up himfelf* 'Sdeath! you relblye iiot\ 
• to let rae alone dead or a liv e * ''■- 

JK^re are more Murders, Oh ! • ^ 

D. Lop. Oh Counterfeiting Rafcal ! Are you alivif ? ,* 

* [Th^ Clock firikes Twelve. 
D. Am. The Clock ftrikes Twelve. , 

D. Joh. 'Slife, our time's come, we muft to the 'I\)mb.> I would not 

break my word with the.Ghoft for a thoufend Doubloon &r - •. 

• .Jac. Nor J keep it for ten times the Money. 

J>. Joh. But you fhall keep your word, Sir. . • 
Jiic. Sir, I am refblv'd to Faft to nighty ?tisa Vigil: Befides, I care . 
not for eating in liich bafe company.' ; ^ * 

Within* Follow, follow, follow; • 

D. Lop. D'hear that noife ? The remaining Rogues have rais'd the 
, Mobile, and are coming upon us. n 

^ ; Jac. Oh! let's flie — ^—flie—^B^— What will become of me ? 

D, Ant. Let's to the Church, and give the Rogues the; Go-by., 
. • ' D. Joh. Come on, fuice 'tis my time, and I have promis'd theGpver- 

nour,' I'll go^—— You had bcftftay. Sirrah, and betaken. 

Jac. Kq : Now I muft go to the ChurCh whither 1 will or no. Aw^y^ 
A away, flie! . . .» - 

Enter Two Shepherds with sffreiu EdbU. - . 
Here they went ; follow, follow ; ■ ■ ZExsmtt omne$^ 

The S C E N E the Church, the Statue o^Don Pedro on Horfeback 9 ^n 
each fide of the Church, JD^ >/7;?'s Father's G oft, Maria\Don Frm^ * 
: cifco\ Leonor^s^ Flora% Marias Brothers, and othe«% with Torches • 

' '■ in their hands. 

Enter Don ]6im^ Don Antonio, Don Lopez, Jacomt* 
^ Jac. Good Sir, let's go no farther ^ look what horrid Attendants are 

here. This wicked Ghoft has no good meaning in him. 

I ^ . ' ; D. Joh. 
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jD. Jolu He reiblves to Treat us in Stqfe •, 1 thiiik he has robbed all 
the Graves hereabouts of their Dead, to wait upon us. 
D* A9it» 1 fee no Entertainment prepar'd. 
I?. Lop* He haa had die manners to light off his Horfe, and entertain 

D. Job. He vould noi liire be lb ill bred, to make us wait on him on 
foot- . 

3f4c. Pox on his Breeding, I ihall dye with fear -, I had as good have 
bem takpn and hangM. What horror feizes me ! 

2X Joh. Wei), Tjoverndr, you fee we are as good as our words. 

1>. ./Air. Where's your Collation ? 

J7. i.if . Bid lome of your Attendants give us fbjne Wii^e. 

iChofi defcends. 

&4r* Have you not yet thought on your loft condition ? . 
Here itre tbi Ghofls of feme whom you have Murder'd, 
cry for Vengeance on you- 



Ar{p#r's Oh0fi. Repent, repent of all your horrid crimes : 
' Monfters^ Repent, or Hell will fit^altow you^^ 

« J). 3^. Ifnai's my old Man's voice. D'y hear Old Gentleman, you 
talk idly. 

3K«. Jdorepent, Q Ipare me. I do repent of all my fins, but e^^ir 
ally of fblk>wmg this wicked Wretch. ZJOi^^h* 

' P. Ant* Away, Fool. CAnt Kich him^ 

p. firm^ Gkofi. "My Blood cries out upon thee, barbarous Wretch. 

i>. John. iThat^ my Hoft Francifco^ 'feith thou wert a good honeft - 
Blockhead, tfisifs the truth on't ■ 

Floras Ghofi. Thou ihalt not elcape Vengeance fbr all thy crimes. 

D. Joh. What Fool's that, I am not acquinted with her. 

Lemi. Ghoft. In time lay hold on Mercy, and repent 

D. Joh: That was Leonora^ a good Efttur'd filly Wench, femething too 
loving) that was all her ftqlt 

Mar. Villain, this is the Jaft moment of thy life. 
And thou in Fkmes Etenially fhall hov^l. ^ 

JO. Joh. Thou ly'ft, this is the yftang hot-headed Fool we kill'd at 
jB;^^«'sPM:onhim, he dilappointedme in my defign upon the Daugh-* 
ers. ' Would thou wert alivs again, that I might kill thee once more. 

D. Lof. Namore df this old feolifli fiuff ^ give us feme Wine to be-' 



D. .Ar, Ay, Give us feme Wine, Govempr. 

JD. ^b^ Whai^ do you thinkto Treat u8 thus? loffer'd you a better 
Bnteitainmene. Frethee tr^auble us no more,' but bid feme of your At- 
tendants give^tts feme Wme ; FU drink to you and all the good ccmt^ 

Smt. GiTe 'en the Liquor they have sioft delisted in. 

tXvoofmChofisgomayandl^ijigfo^ 

> 0fBUb4i thiitgivi ^^m to D*. Joh.^ D* Ant. D. Lxyp<^ 
J>« Lof^ This is feme^nff. 

p.jvk: 



•4 






« 

1 



t 






I 



« 



i 

\ 



\ .• 



\ 

i 



(6s) 

JD» y»h^ This is civil. , 

/>• Lof* I hope a good Deiert will follour. 

{phofi offers aGlafs to ]zcotSiOy who runs rifund 
Don John, 0. Ant. 0. Lop. rparing. 
Jm. Ai^eyouftark diftrafted? Will you drink of that Liquor^ Ob 
. Oh ! What d^you mean > Good fweet Ghoft forbear your civility j Oh, 
1 am not dry, I thank you— —, 
' D. Job. Give it me. Here, take it, Sirrah. 

Jdc. By no means. Sir, I never Drink brtween Meals. Oh Sir« 
* 1>. Job. Take, il^ Rafcal. 
yittr. Oh Heav'ns f ' r 

D. Job. Now, Govemour^ your Health j *tts the rcfddeft Drink i 
ever law. 
p. 1.0^. Hah ! hah ! 'tis Blood. 

^ D. jArt. Pah! itis \ ■' 

y^r. Oh! ril have none of it. 

LT^ tbro0 ihe Ot^es dmn] 
D. Ji^i/ 'Sdeath do vou mean to afl&ontus ? . 

Stat. Tis fit &r £ich Blood-thirfiy Wretdies. 
; D. 3^iEy. Do you upbraid me with my kilHng of you ^ I did it, and 

\ would do k agaui : Foe fight with all your Family oiie t^ one; andcut 

^ off root and tomdi to enjoy your Sifier. But will you Treat us yet n# 

otherwiie? , * 

Stat. Yes, I will, ye impieus Wretches. {^AFkm^ij^l 

2>. tof. What's here? Mufick to Treat us with? ' 

2>. ^r. There is Ibmc pleafiire in this. 



Song of Devils* ; 

I . Dev. TT^fey^r^, fretarcy new Guefis drap^ nemr^ :. 
M^ jind on the brink of ffeh ofrpc^. • 



2.. Dev. ISnMe frejh Bams of Sulphur there* 

Affemble aSye Btndsy - • 

Wait for the drerdful tnds 
Of impious MtHy who far excelt 
ABtb' Inhabitants of Hell. 
Chor* or^li^m^^Let^emcome^ Let Urn cmuy 
Devils. vTo a» Ettmd ireadfd Doom^ 

y Let^imcome^ Let ^efn cornel 

• 

^ Dev. In Mfcbiefs they bavi^ the J>amU out-done-:, 
Here tbeyfiatt mep^ mdfidB unpitt/d ff^oan^ 
Here tbtyJbaBbotoly and nuAe Eternal moan. 

U Dev. Jiy JBUodandLufi they have defer^^fo weB^ • 
i%at they jh^ feet the bottefi flames ofhblU 

^ Dev» UvahtheyjjiMherttbeirpafim^^ 

h exquifite fmnei^l that never jhaS ftdL 
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. 3* Dev. Eternal Doi'knefs they Jhall findy 

And tf^em Eternal chsimjhall bind* ^ if ^ 
To infinite fain ofSenfc and Mind. 

Chor. tT— •*Z^t Vjff €wney Let V w eome^ 
of al^, >7i ^ Eternal dreaJ^id doom " 

\ . Let Vm com'e^ Let \m corned ' 

Stat^ Will you not relent and feel Mmorfe ? 
. ^ D. y^fe. CouMft thou beftow another Heart on me, I might j but 
with this Heart 1 have, I cannot 

X). I#<tp/Thefe things are prodigious* 

I>. ^. I have a kind of grudgmjg to relent, but Ibmething holds me 
back. 

D. Lof. tf we could, 'tiis now too late j I will not. 

D. Ant. Wedefiethee^ 

Stat. Perilh ye itepirtis Wretches, go and find 
The punifhments laid up in flore fi>r yoU' 

[Jt Thunder Sy Don Lopez, and Don Antonio 
are [mallow* duf. 
Behold their dreadful Fates, and know, that thy laft Moment's come. 
• D. 3»A. . Think not to fright me, fboliihGhofti Til break your . 
Marble Body in pieces, and pul! down your Horfe. 

Joe. If Fear has left me my Strength, TlVfteal away. , ZExit. 

D. Joh. Thcfe things I iee with Wonder, but no Fear. 
Were all die Elements to be confounded. 
And ihuffl'd all into their former Chaos •, 
Were Seas ef Sulphur flaming round about m?. 
And all Mankind roaring within thoie fires, 
I could not fear ©r feel the leaft remorfe. 
To the laft inftanf? I would dare thy Power. 
Here Iftand firm,, and all thy Threats contemn •, 
Thy Murderer ifauids here, now do thy worft. 

^\ • C* Thunders and Lightens^ Devils defcend ' 

and fink with Don John, who is covered 
with a Cloud of Fire as he finks* 

Stat, Thus periih all ' • • ** 

Thole Men, who by their Words and Aftions dare, 
Agaiiift the W ill and Power of Heav'n Declare. 

\ liScene fhiit. 
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Spoken by Jacmo, 

THrougb aD the ftrtls pfthe Play Tve run ^ 
But know not bow your fury Imayjhun j 
fm in new dangers now to ie undone ~~- 
/ bad but one fierce Mafier there^ 
But I have many erne I Tyrants here. 
Who do mofi lloodily my life furfue y ^ 

V^^o takes my Livelihood^ may take that too. ' 
*Gainft little Players you great Fadions ralje^ 
Make Solemn Leagues and Covenants again ft Plays. 
We^ who hy no Allies ^jftfled are^ 
Againfl the Great Confederates mufi make War. ' 
Tou need not ft rive our Province to o^r^run^ 
By our own firatagems we are undone^ 
We've laid out all our Pains ^ naf Wealth for you^ 
And yet ^ hard-^hearted men^ allwHlnot do. . . " 

^Tif not your Judgments fwM^ f^^.y^^ ^^ ^^ \ *^ 

Pleased with damnd Plays (as heart can wi{h to fee) ; 

^Ounds^ we do what we can^ what woudyou more/ 

Why do you come^ and rant^ and dame^ and roar ? 

^Sdeath^ what a Devil wovld you have us do f ♦ 

Each take a Prifon^ and there humhlyfue^ ^ ' 

Angling for ffingle Money with a Shoo: 

What^ will you he Don Johas ? Haw you no remorft ? 

Farewell then^ iloody men^ ifi^ take your cour [if • 

Tetfiay 

Ifyou^Hie civil, me wiO treat of Peace] 

And the articles dth" Treaty JhaB he tbefe. 

^ Fir^^ to the men ofWitweallfuhmiti 

The 90 ft fifallfwagger too within the Pit^ 

And may roar eut their little or no Wit. 

But donot/we^faloudtofhghttkeCityl 
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(Vh neither cdrefor mcked mcn^ npt mtty ; 
They fiart at ills they Jo not like to do^ 
But {ball in Shops be wickeder tbanyou^ 
" Next^ youS no more Be trouiNmth MacbiMsi 
ItevOy you JhaO appear iebindenr Sc^nes^ ^ -^ 

'And there make love with thefvoeet chink of QwxOkVi^ 
The unrefijled Eloquence of Ninnies^ 
Some of our Women jhaU U kindtoyou^ , 

And promife free ingrefs and egrejs too.' 

But if the Faces which we ^aruem'on^i do^ 

Wt will find out fome of Sixteen for you. 

We wilt h civil when nought elfe will win ye ; 

We will new bait our Trap^ and that will bring ye. 

*' Come^ faith let all old breaches now be beatd^ 

And the J aid Articles /hall be Signd and Seatd. 
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